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FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY MARY L. CLOUGH. 


Sbe sits by the window at carly dusk, 
Before the lamps are lit in the room, 

Looking out with a listiess mien, 
Watching the shades of the gathering 


Q'er banded tresses of golden bue, 
ae 7 where the soul 
roug 
Delicate fingers and silken robe 
jokers und falls, 


busy fire-light fi 

eh ye nt me et 9 

Sbe sits and dreams in the day, 
the long ago, 


with a nameless 
grece 
The matchless glory of eyes and face ? 


Teg apche weit, Getler tne 
ith a maiden's hath never yearned, 
That over the enow of her stainless cheek 
Tbe blashes of love have never burned. 
No ebarmed name sends a magic thrill 
Through the soul whose passion is laid and 


still— 
That lovers stately and lovers rich 
Have come to woo from the East and West, 
But lit no flame in that peaceful breast. 


But there she sits in the deep’ning dusk, 
Anod I know her noble soul is stirred 
deep emotions and tender thoughts, 
Called to her mind by no idle word, 
For the heart that is cold to a lover's sigh 
Is ravished with loves of the carth rT 
apore throbs a pity for al) things wronged, 
ere lives a werebip for God and truto, 
And a holy faith in the friends of youth. 


Sbail a woman's heart be wooed and won, 
Like an idie thing for a sam of gold ? 
Are beautiful visions and lofty hopes 
And god-like ideals bought and sould ? 
The woman who dare be true to her heart, 
Though the restless years as they meet and 
part 


Ie crowned with the true heroic worth ; 

Happy is she, though never on earth 

The ‘‘Primce” shall ascend by the castle 
stair ’ 

And waken the Dreamer who slumbers there. 


— — — — 


BESSY RANE. 


BY MRS. HENRY WOOD, 


Avtoor or ‘East Lyunz,” ‘‘Gronos 
CaNTERBURY's WILL,” &c. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 
MADAM'S LISTENING CLOSET. 


Holding herself, as she did, so entirely 
aloof from her neighbors, there was littie 
worder in Madam's baving remained uncon- 
scious of the fact that some months ago, 
nearly twelve now, a young lady had come 
te reside with Mre. Cumberland. Part of 
the time Mre. Camberland bad been away. 

am had also been away; and wien at 
home ber cummunication with Dallory and 
Daliory Ham consisted solely in being whirl- 
ed through ite roads in a carriage; no one 
in-dours spoke unnecessarily in ber bearing 
of any gos>!p connected with those despised 
places; and to vhurch she rarely went, for 
sbe did not get up in time, And so the 
sweet girl who bad for some time pow becn 
makiog Arthur Bubun's heart's existence, 
had never yet been seen or heard of by hie 
mother. 

For Mrs. Camberland to be seen abroa’ 
80 early was something marvellous; indeed 
she wav rarely seen abroad at all. On this 
morning she ceme out of her room at half- 
past eleven o'clock, dreased for a walk ; and 
bade Ellen Adair make ready to ecoompany 
her. Ellen obeyed, silenwy wordermg. Toe 
truth was, Mrs, Cumberland had picked up 
avery unpleasant doubt the previous day, 
and would give the whole world to lay it to 
rest. It was cupnected with hersov. His 
assurances had partly pacified her, but pot 
quite; and she determined to get a private 
word with Mr. North, Ellen, walkiog by 
her side aloug the road, supposed they were 
going ioto Dallory. 1a. Cumberland kept 
close to the hedge for the sake of the shade; 
as che brusbed the bench in passing, where 
she bad sat the past night, alight shudder 
took ber frame. Ellen did not ob-erve it; 
she was revelling ia the beauty of the sweet 
spring day. Tne getes of Dallory Hall 


veins, and have 
high-cheek bones and wide eyes which are 
characteristic of their race, 


But as Madam, fescinated for once in her 
life. gazed outwards, a certain familiarity 


she bad seen it before, or one very like it, 
became a conviction. ‘‘Who on earth is 


Madam was by no means stilted in ber 
phrases at leisure moments. 

** Are you going to call at the Hall, Mrs. 
Cumberland ?” inquired Ellen, venturlog to 
ask the question at length in ber increasing 
surprise. And every word could be heard 
— by Madam, for they were nearly 


* I think so,” was the answer, given in a 
hesitating tone. ‘‘I—I should like to tell 
Mr. Norta that | feel for bis loss."’ 

* But is it not early to do so—both in the 
hour of the day and after the death?” re- 
joined Blien, with deprecation. 

** For a stranger it would be; for me, no. 
Iand John North were as brother aud sis- 
ter once, ides, 1 have something else to 
say to him.” 

Had Mies Adair asked what the some- 
thing else was—which she would not have 

resumed to do—Mis, Cumberland might 

ave replied that sbe wisbed again to enlist 
the Hali’s influence on bebalf of her son, 
now that Mr. Alexander was about to leave. 
A eure indication that it was not the real 


who rarely, if ever, observe open candor 
even to frieuds, Suddenly she halted. 
** | prefer to go on aloue, Eilen. 
sit down and wait for me. T 
about in the covered walks,” 
Mra. Cumberland went forward, Ellen 


got well un, when she turned and called. 
** Ellen,” 


turned the other way. | 
* Ellen! Eliem Adair!” 
A loud cull, thi+, echoing on the warm 
summer air, echving on the curious ears 
covered by the lace mantilia, Mre. North | 





like « start of terror. 


ber hungry eyes, hungry in their fear, tlarh- 
ing out on the beautiiul face, tu see whether 
sbe could track home the resemblance now. 
* Eilen Adsi:? Goud beavers |” 

Eilen had turned at once. 

“Yes, Mrs. Cumberland *” 

* Do not go witbin view of the road, my 
dear. I dou’'t care that all the world should 
know | am making a call a Dullory Hail, 
Find a bench aud sit down, as I bade you.” 
Obedient, as it was in ber nature to be, 
the youug lady turned promptly inty one of 
the side patas, which brought ber within 
pearer range of Madam's view, Sbe, Madem, 
with a face from which every atom of colur 
had faded, leaving it white as asber, stood 
still as a statac, like one coolouded. 

“I see the likeness; it is to Aim,” she | 
muttered. Can be bave cume bome ?" 








gained, Mrs. Cumberland tarned in. Ellen 
Adair wondered more and more; bat Mis, 
Camberiand was net one to be questioned at 
wil’ on any subject. 

On they came, Madam watching with all 
her ey:s. dire, Cambe:laud was in ber 
usual black silk attire, and walked with the | 
slow step of an invalid. Ellen wore a woru- 
ing-drevs of lilac maslin, it neeved nut the 
lilac parasol she ca:ried to reflect an addi- 
tional lovely hue va that most lovely face. 
A stately, refined girl, as Madam saw, with 
charming manners, the reverse of pretenti- 


EBilen Adais passed out of # ght and bear- 
ing, Madam, shaking ber-elf icom her tear, 
turved with steal. hy steps to seck the house, 
keeping in the private paths as long a» 
might be: which was a more circuitous 
way. Mudam intended, un een, w make a 
third at the iuterview between ber Dusvand 
end Mra Cumberland, The sight of that 
girl's face bad frightened ber. There might 
ve treason in the sir. 

Mrs. Camberiand was already in Mr. 
Nutu's parler, Strolling out amidst his 
flowers, he bad encountered her in tue gar- 
uen, aud taken ber in through the open win- 


are a bardy, | people cling tenacious 


| 


in the face dawned upon her senses, That | inopportanely, there sat Bessy, busy with 


she *” murmured the ledy to herself—for | with an imperious sweep of the hand. 





feat and fair rally situated b ten hilt cides, 
ures generally on the » “* 
hair; but those of the interior retain the | near to which is 


a stone fountain 
water. 
to theiz hig 


with its eold 


dow. Madam, arriving a little later, passed 
through the hall to the divning-room, Rather 


her housekeeping account books. 
“Take them elsewhere,” said Madam, 


Bhe was not in the habit of giving « rea- 
son for any command whatever: let it be 
reasonable or unreasonable, all to be done, 
was to hear and obey. Bessy gathered ber 


books up in her black apron, and went | the 


away, Madam shooting the bolt of the door 
after her. 

Then she stole across the soft Turkey car- 
pet and slipped into the ocleset already 
spoken of, that formed a communication 
(never used as such) between the diaing- 
room and Mr. North's parlor. The door 
opening to oe ee was unlatebed and 

poe he put his slippers in- 
tide it an hour before, hen her eyes be- 
came accustomed to the closet’s darkness, 
Madam saw them lying there; she aleo saw 
ove or two of his brown gatdening coats 
hanging om the pegs. Against the wali was 
a narrow tables with an unlocked deak upon 





| 


motive that was drawing ber to the Hall, | parlor—a mvet unlikely thing to happen, but 
for sbe was one of thuse reticent women | Madam was cautious—she was only gettlug 


pected 
You can third at Richard North's ioterview with bis 
here are benches | father. 


turned back and beyan to walk towards the | Sbe was under the influence of terror still: 
entrance gates with the slow, lingering step | her lips were drawn back, her face wore the 
of one who waits. Mra. Cumberland bad | hue of death. 


But Ellen did no hear. She bad her face | preva her sympathy for the blow that bad 


gave a quick, sharp start. It looked very | I wished to do it before, as you know, But 
“Eilen Adauw!” she repeated to herself, | fancy to Alexander,” 


| Fanny Gass, we spose out freely to each 
| other,” 


j and ail that, 


| Coutinued Mrs, Cumberiand, whose thouglits 


it, belonging to herself. It wae clever of 
Madam to keep it there. Opening the lid 
silently she up a few of ite valueless 
papers, and them stick out. Of course, 


if the clo et were suddenly entered from the 


something from her desk. in this manver 


she had vcoasionally made an unsur 


Letting the lace hood alip off, 
Madam bent ber ear to the crevice of the un- 
latched door, and stood there listening. 


the ostensible motive of the 
rs. Cumberland's wish to ex- 


Apparent) 
interview — 


fallen on the Hali—was over; she bad prob- 
ably also been asking for Mr. North's in- 
fluesce to push her sun. The first connected 
words Madam caught, were these, 

I will do what 1 can, Mre. Camberland. 


Ar⸗. North tuck a dislike—I mean teok a 


* You mean, took a dislike to Oliver,” 
corrected Mrx. Cumberland. ‘‘In the oid 
days, when you were Juho North, without 
thought of future grandeur, and | was 


* True,” said poor Mr. North. ‘I've not 
had such good days sioce. Ab, what a long 
while it seems to Jook back to! I have 
grown into av old man, Fauny, older in feel- 
ing than in years; and—you—you wasted 
the best days of your life iu a hot and pesti- 
lential climate. 

* Pestilential in places and at seasons,” 
corrected Ara. Cumberland. ** My busband 
Was statioued In the beautiful climate of the 
Biue Mountaius, as we femiliarly call toe 
region of the Neiigherry Hills. It is pleas- 
ant toere.” 

** Ay, I've heard so. Get the cool breezes, 


** People used to come up there from the 
bot plains to regain their wasted health,” 


were apt to waudes back to Lie Carlier years 
of her exile. ‘*Ovutecamun’ is resorted to 
there, ju-t as the culder -ea-side pl»ces are, 


here. Kut I and Air. Cuwberiaod were sta- 
tionary.” 
*Ootacamund’”’ repeated Mr. North, 


struck with the name. ‘ Octacamund was 
where my wife's first husband died; Major 


r wichloes | susie sony as they force their 





INTERIOR OF A TARTAR MUT IX THE CRIMRA. 


The Tartare of the Black Sea coast have | hospitable totally different from their 
much of European blood infused inte their —3— pee 


of luxe 
watered 





| “No, he did not die there,” quietly re- 
joined Mra, Cumberland, 

“ Was it not therer Ah well, it does not 
matter, One is apt to confuse these foreign 
names and piaces togetber in the memory." 

Mrs, Cumberland made no rejoinder, and 
there ensued a m tary silence, Madam, 
who with the mention of the place, Oota- 
camund, bit ber Hip almost to bleeding, bent 
forward and looked through the of 





door. * = just see yb a 
portion of the calm gr 

waited ia sickening’ apprehension of ‘what 
the next words might be. They came from 
Mrs, Cumberland and proved an intense re- 
Nef; for the subject was for an- 


“TI am about to make a request to you 
Jobn: I bope you will grant it for our 
friendship’s sake. Let me see the anony- 
mous letter that proved so fatal to Edmund 
little Neddums, as 1 and your wife used 
fondly to call bim in hia babyhood, Every 
incident connected with this calamity is to 
me so fall of painful interest!” she con- 
tinued, as if seeking to for her re- 
quest. ‘As 1 iny awake night, unable 
to sleep, it came into my mind that I would 
ask you to let me see the letter.” 

** You may see it, and weloome,” was Mr. 
North's ready reply, ag he polocked a drawer 
im the old secretaire—bureau, he always 
calied it—and handed the paper to her. 
*1 ouly wish I could show it to some pur- 

—to somebody who would recognize the 
handwiiting. Yuu won't do that.” 

Ar⸗. Cumbesiend avewered by a sickly 
amile. Her bands trembied as she took the 
letter, and Mr, North noticed how white her 
lips had become—as if with some inward 
suspe.se or emotion, Aho studied the letter 
well; rending it three times over; looking at 
it critically im all lights, Madam in the 
closet eduld bave bit ber for her inquisitive 
curio-ity. 

** You are right, John,” she raid, with an 
uomistakable sigh of relief as she gave the 
missive back, ‘*i certainly do not recognize 
that handwriting. It is like no one's tnat I 
ever saw.” 

It is a disguised hand, you sce,” he an- 
swered, ‘' No question about that; and ac 
complished in the cleverest manner.” 

‘ie 16 true that poor Edmund had been 
drawing bills in conjanction with Alexan- 
der?” 

“Only one. He had drawn a good many 
I'm afraid duzing his short lifetime in cou- 
junction with other people, but only one 
with Alexander which they got renewed. 
No blame attaches to Alexander ; not @ scrap 
of ic,” 

** Oliver told me that.” 

Ay. I bave a nution that poor Edmund 
did not get into this trouble for his own 
sake; but to help that young scamp, his 
bro.ber.” 

** Wuieh brother?” 


rather in mockery, “As if you need ask 

that. Tee's ouly one of them who could | 
deserve the epithet: and that’s Sidney. An | 
awlul scaump ne is, He is but tweuty years | 
of age, aud be is as deep in the ways of a) 
bad world as thowgh he were forty.” | 
*} am very surry to hear you say it. | 
Whiepers go abroad about him, as I daresay | 


you koow; bat I would rather not have 
beard them cvatirmed by you.” | 
* People can't say much two bad of him, | 


We wave gut Mre, Noth to thask for it: it 
is all owing to the way -he bas brought him | 
up. Wheo I would have corrected his faults, | 
rhe st pped betweea ur. Oftentimes have 

i thouyut of the eaemy that sowed the tares | 





Bobus.” 


amid the wheat io his neighbor's field.” 





pot 
Cumberland, 
“It was Mrs, Cumberland: my early 
friend. She came in to express her sym- 


I took { 
—— 


“I take it as very insolent,” retorted 
Madam. “ Sbe had some girl with her when 
she came in. 

* Home girl!” re 
memory was anyth 
yes, I remember; s 
wai for her.” 

** Who is her ward ?” 

“The daughter of a friend whom they 
knew in India, Madam, In India or Aus- 
tralia; I forget which ; George Camberland 
was stationed in both places, A charming 
young lady with a romantic name; “ Ellen 
Adair.” 

Madam toyed with the black lace that 
shielded her face. 

** You seem to know her, Mr. North.” 

“| bave seen her in the road; aod in 
coming out of church, The first time I met 
them wanin Dallury, one day last scammer, 
and Mrs, Cumberland told we who she war. 
That is all I know of ber, Madam—as you 
seem to be curious.” 

** Ie she living at Mre, Cumberland's ¢” 

** Just now she ls. I—I think they said 
she was going to be sent out to join her 
father,” added Mr. North, whose impres- 
sions were always hazy in matters that did 
not immediately concern him. “ Yes, I'm 
nearly sare, Madam; to Australia.” 

** Her father—whoever he may be—is not 
in Buropes then," slightingly spoke Madam 
stuopiog to root up mercilessly a handful uf 
blue beils. 

** Her fatber lives over yonder. That's 
why the young lady has to go out,” 

Madam tossed away the rifled flowers and 
raised her head-to ite customary baughty 


but retentive. 
said her ward was 





“Which brother!” exchoed Mr. North | entipodes. 


height. The danger had ** Over 


| yooder” meant, as she knew, some far-off 


She flung aside the girl and the 
interlude from her recollections, just as ruth- 
lea-ly a» she had flang the blue-bellr. 

‘| want some money, Mr. North.” 

Mr. North went into a flatter at once. 

“1-1 bave none by me, Madam.” 

** Thea give me a check.” 

* Nor check, either, I don't happen to 
have a signed check in the house, and 
Richard is gone for the day. ' 

“What have I repeatedly to'd you—that 
you mast keep money by you; and checks 
too,” wae her stern answer ** Why does 
Riehard sign the chicks always’ Why 
don't you sizo them? - 

Bhe had asked the same thing fifty times, 
and be had never been goadea to give the 
true answer. 














































































































































that I get the money,” 
rade, rough tone, * You must give me some 


to-day. 

on fe for Sidney; I know it ts for Bi4- 
ney," spoke Mr. North tremulously. * Ma- 
dam, you are ruining that lad. For his own 
sake some check must be cr upon bim; 
and therefore I am thankful that to-day t 


the last words, and got into his own room. 
edam calmly followed. Very sure might 
be that she would not allow him to es- 


her. 
““Ghen Adair waiting for Mra. Camber- 
had not felt the thee long. Very short- 
alone, carriage 
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- fom back, the detachment com- 
od by Arthur Bohan was quartered in 
4. ———————— 


@ut to ou some local bances, and 
—— That 


as wes 
; that bh 


— — — 


——— — — 


— 


lor nearly two 
6G dying man; det ia, 
got possibly recover. But Time, the 
or, bh him; and he came out his 
g vickness and r with only « slight 
p, more ot less perceptible. When walk- 
img slowly, or when he took any one's arm, 
n was not seenatall, Mrs. North (who was 
proad of her handsome and distinguished 
@e, although she had no love for bim,) was 
Wot to tal friends confidentially that he 
—S in his hip yet—at which Arthur 
hed, 
sight of the lilac dress caused him to 
turn cali. Ellen rose and stood walting ; 
ber whole being was thrilling with the rap 
ture the meeting brought. He took her hand 
im his, his face lighting. 

**Ie it indeed you, Ellen? I should as 
so00 have expected to see a fairy here." 

Ar⸗ Oumberland has gone to call on 
Mr. North. Bhe told me to wait for her.” 

** | have beew with Dick to take my uncle 
and James to the station,” spoke Oaptain 
Bohun, pitching upon it as something to say, 
for his tongue was never too fluent when 
alone with her, ‘‘ He has been asking me 
to go and stay with him.” 

* Bir Nash has?" 

** Yea Jimmy invites nobody; he is taken 
ep with his missionaries, and that.” 

** Shall you go?" 

Their eyes met as she put the question. 
Qo! away from her! 

** 1 think not,” be quietly answered. ‘‘ Not 
at present. Miss Bobun's turn must come 
fret: she has been writing for mo this long 
while.” 

** That's your aunt.” 

‘My aunt, And a good old soul she le. 
Won't you walk about a little, Ellen?" 

She wok the arm he held out, aud they 

ned the covered walks, almost in silence. 

@ May birds were singing, the budding 
leaves were dancing. FEloqueace enough for 
them; and each might have detected the 
Beating of the other's heart, Madam had 
ber oar glued to that closet door, and av 
miseed the sight. A sight that would have 
made her bair stand on end. 

Minutes, for lovers, fly on ewift wings. 
When Mra, Camberland appeared, it seemed 
that she had been away no time. Ellen 
‘i went forward to meet her; and Captain Bo 
hun said he bad just come home from the 
; afation. Mra Camberland, absorbed in ber 
@mWn cares, complaining of fatigue, took 
little or po motive of him; he strolled by 
their side up the Ham, Standing at Mrs 
Oumberiand's gate for a moment in parting, 
Oliver Rane came eo hastily out of bis house 
that he ran against them. 

** Don't push me over, Rane,” spoke Ar 
thur Bohua in his lazy but very pleasing 
rmaacner” 

“I beg your 
; berry | Et med 
blindfold fashion." 

**Ia any one ill, Oliver?’ questioned his 
mother, 

* Yes, At Mra. Gass's. I fear it is her- 
self. The man who brought the me e did 
net know.” 


When I am in a 
am apt to drive on in a 


pardon, 


** You ought to keep a horse,” spoke Cap- 
tain liohun, as the doctor recommenced hir 
coune. “S» mach ranning about must 


Wear out a man's lega” 

*Ournt! oughts go for a great deal, 
don't wey" replied the dector, looking 
beck. * | ought to be rich enough to keop 
cae, but I'm nt” 

Captain Kohun wished them good-day, 
aad they went indoors, Ellen wondered to 
bear that Mra Cumberland was going out 

a. Feeling uneasy —as she said—on the 
egore of the sudden illaess, she took her 
way to the house of Mra. Gass, in apite of 
tle fatigue abe bad been complaining of. A 
lupg walk for her at any time. —— there, 
ake found that lady in perfect health: it 
wee one of her servants to whom Uliver had 
been summoned. © young woman had 
eaplded badly ber hand and arm 

* I was at the Hall thie morsing, and Mr. 
North showed me the apony:mous letter,’ 

Cumberland took occasion tomy. * it 
evidently comes from a strangers; a stranger 
tous, The baodwrising is eatirely strange. 

**So much the better, ma'am,” heartily 
* Mra, Gass, * ‘Twoald be tov bad w 
it wae writ by a friend." 

“Oliver thinks it was Madam,” pursue: 

@ropping ber voice. ** At 





i eee ee Oe 








least—he has net oo far an to say Ac 
it, but that Mr. Alexander 
1 ‘a just the ‘word be gave to me, 


Alexander thought it, be said, bu: 











w 
I don't say she didn’t touch her 
; but | never saw her at it.” 

** It might have been. These little actions 
often pass unnoticed. And it is so easy for 
any other article to slip up Unecen when 6 
handkerchief is drawa out of a pocket, 
conchited Mra. Cumberland in a suppressed 
tone of almost trembling eagerness. Which 
Mra. Gass noticed, and did not quite like, 

But there's a little someth ‘et to tell 


of Dallory piel. Whea Madam 

husband through the glass doors into his 
parlor, an unusually unpleasant scene en- 
— 1 once Mr. North held — 

° e had no other resource, for 

had not the money to give her, and did not 
know where to get it. That it was for Std- 
ney, he well believed; and for that 

only would have denied it to 

his feeble strength. Me@am flounced 
out in one of her worst moods, 





E 


the soft hair that lay on hie “It's 

one of the troubles are me out, 

Besay ; wearing — id 
He sobs 


buret into tears; 
set him on; and they 
North was patient, meek, 
meckuces and patience can 
beyond their strength, 

** Oliver Rane wants 
Bessy. If he could ab te eng 
keep you, you should go te him to-morrow, 
Ay, though your poor 
put into his grave.” 

Bessy lifted ber head. In these moments 
of dire emotion, the heart speaks out with- 
out reticence. 

** Papa, | would go to Oliver as he is now, 
and risk it,"’ she suid through her blinding 
teare. ‘‘ I should not be afraid of our get- 
ting on: we'd make shift together, antil 
better luck came. He spoke a word of this 
to me not long ago, but his lips were tied, 
he said, and he could not press it.” 

** He thought he had not enough for you.” 

“He thought you would not consider it 
so, Jshould, papa And I think those who 
bravely eet out to struggle on together, have 
as much happiness ti their sbifts and 
eounomy as others who begin with a for- 
tune,” 

** We'll nee; we'll soe, I'd like you 
to try it. if you are not afraid. I'll talk to 
Dick, But—mind!—not a word here,” he 
added, glancing round at the door to indi- 
cate the precincts of Mra. North. ‘' We 
shall have to keep it to ourselves if we'd not 
get it frustrated. I wonder how much Oliver 
makes a year?" 

**Not much; but he is advancing slowly. 
He has talked to me about it. What keeps 
one will keep two, papa.” 

**He'll come into about two bundred a 
year when his mother dies. And I fear she 
won't live long, by what she tells me. Poor 
Fanny! Not that I'd counsel anybody to 
reckon on dead men's shoes, child, Life's 
uncertain: he might die before her.” 

**He would not reckon on anything but 
his own exertions, papa. He told me a 
seoret—that he is engaged on a medical 
work, writing it all bis spare time. It is 
quite certain to take, he says, to be popular, 
and bring him good returns, Ob papa, there 
will be ne doubt ef our getting on. Let us 
riek it!” 

What a bright, hopeful tone she spoke in— 
let us risk iti—her mild eyes shining, the 
tears dried on her cheeks, Mr. North caught 
the gied spirit, and resolved—Dick being 
willing; sensible Dick--that they should 
tink it. (TO BE CONTINUED.) 


Christianity ef Chartes Dickens. 


A romarkable instance of the way in which 
form w frequently mistaken for substance, 
1» before the public now in some of the criti- 
cisms upon the assumed absence of pro- 
nounced Christianity from the writi of 
Charles Dickens; and in vindication of the 
favorite author of the world of English 
readers some have thought it necessary to 
quote isolated passages from bis works 

his seems to us to be a mistake on both 
sidea, Througboul the whole range of Diok- 
ens’ works Chere is an all-pervading presence 
of the very essence of Christian practice, 
it is far more tangible, amd has been infi- 
nitely more usefal than if be had displayed 
verses from the Holy Scriptures on every 
page. One of his great services to mankind 
has been to exalt those who do good over 
those who merely talk in Scripture phrase, 
but seldom practice Christian prevepta. The 
preaching of Scriptural rermous by a layman 
was incompatible with the effective perform- 
anve of such a servicon, His voluminous 
works are a reries of great practical sermons 
ou the Saviour's answer to the Soribes when 
He was asked, “Which is the first com- 
mandment of all’’ Thou shalt love the 
Lerd thy God, and ‘thy neighbor as thy- 
seif’—*' there is none other commandment 
greater than there.” If Dickens did not 
seach and work in the direct line of this 
greet precept, we may look in vain for prac- 
tical Christian morals in the works of any 
nevetiat.—J whic Ledger. 


Hrproriopia.—A laborer in one of the 
Southern plantations was attacked with hy- 
drephota in ite worst form, aud was fastened 
in an oul-house, a8 every one supposed, to 
die; but in ome commer was a heap of raw 
enone, which was all the room contained. 
in a very short time, some one visiting the 
man, found him much better and the heap 
of onions much diminished. ina few days 
tbe man devoured the whole quantity of 
onions, and was entirely recovered. 























MRS. WOOD'S NEW STORY. 
We commenced in Tux Post of May 21st 


Mrs. Heary Wood's pew story. 
It is entitled 


BESSY RANE; | 
By Mrs. HENRY WOOD, Author of “ East 


Lyune,” “George Canterbury's Will,” 
&e., &o. 
We think our readers will find Bassy 
Ranew as powerfully written and deeply in- 
teresting as ‘‘ George Canterbury's Will.” 
The commencement of ‘' Bessy Rane” 
isan excellent time to commence new sab- 
scriptions to Tam Post. Our readers will 
oblige us by suggesting this to their neigh- 
bors and friends. 
CCC—— —— 
IN@TINOCT OR INTELLIGENCE? 

In a recent volame of essays by Mr. A. R. 
Wallace, one of the ablest of English natu- 
raliste, we find an article in which he takes 
ground against the almost universal belief 
that birds sing and build their nests by 
instinot--that is that they exhibit some 
special faculty by which they are enabled to 
perform their work without teaching or ex- 
perience. Mr. Wallace says: 


** It is objected that birds do not learn to 
make their nests as man does to build, for 
all birds will make exactly the same nest as 
the rest of their species, even if they have 
never seen one, and it is instinct alone that 
oan enable them to do this. No doubt this 
would be instinct if it were true, and I 
simply ask for proof of the fact. This 
point, although so important to the ques- 
tion at issue, is always assumed wi t 
proof, and even against proof, for what facts 
there are, are opposed to it, Birds 1 — 
up from the egu in cages do not make the cha- 
racteristic nest of their species, even though 
the proper waterials are # ied them, and 
often make po nest at all, radely heap 
together a quantity of materials; and the 
experiment has never been fairly tried of 
turning out a peir of birds so brought up 
into an enclosure covered " 

watching the result of their untaught at- 
tempts at pest-making. With regard to the 
song of birds, however, whieh is thought to 
be equally instinctive the experiment has 
been tried, and it is found = pare birds 
never have the song peouliar to their species 
if they have not heard it, whereas they ac- 
quire very easily the seng of almost any 
other bird with which they are associated.” 


In proof that birds aing by imitation 
rather than by instinct, Mr. Wallace quotes 
from the Hon. Daines Barrington, who says: 
“TI have educated nestling linnets under 
the three best singing larks—the skylark, 
woodlark, and titlark, every one of which, 
instead of the linnet's song, adhered entirely 
to that of their respective inetructors. When 
the note of the titlark linnet was thorougbly 
fixed, 1 hung the bird in a room with two 
common linnets for a quarter of a year, 
which were full of song; the titlark linnet, 
however, did not borrow any passage from 
the linnet's song, but adhered steadfastly to 
that of the titlark.” He then goes on to say 
that birds taken from the nest at two or 
Usree weeks old have already learnt the call- 
note of their speciea, To prevent this the 
birds must be taken from the nest when a 
day or two old, and he gives an account of 
a goldfinch which he saw which sang exactly 
like a wren. This bird had been taken from 
the nest at two or three days old, and had 
been bung at a window opposite a garden, 
whero it had acquired the motes of the wren 
without having had any opportunity of 
learning even the call of the goldfinch. 

There facts, and many others, might be 
quoted to render it certain that the peculiar 


surely as acbild learns English or French 
not by instinct, but by hearing the lan- 
guage spoken by its parents. 

We have scen that in the first four or five 





may seem ridiculous, but it hae been proven 





by actual experience.— Jadwueirial Prvtecier. 


ean both hear aud remember; and it would 


































notes of birds are acquired by imitation, as | 





days the young birds obtain some knowledge 
of the parent notes, This shows that they i 


a0 


subject are correct. 

We recently published a statement rela- 
tive to the nests of the swallows in Ger- 
many, which aleo bears upon this subject. 


Calcutta, in 1806—as the account from which 


we quote eays—is interesting in this con- 
nection : — 


You bear them in every direction. And they 


It would seem evident that they have found 
that man is to be looked upon as a pro- 
tector, not as an enemy; and as they are 
more valued than any other bird we have, 
so they, in turn, trast more implicitly in our 


to see the difference between intelligence 
and iustinct. An apparently timid bird has 
become one of the most fearless—and our 
homes have gained in proportion, Early in 
these summer mornings, and frequently 
through the day, our gardens are vocal with 
the beautiful song of this once unfamiliar 
visitant, 


— 
> 


THE CENSUS PAUL-PRYS. 

For the third time this year are our citi- 
zens asked questions about their private mo- 
netary affairs, which the government has no 
right to ask. No doubt these statistics, if 
reliable, would be interesting—perhaps use- 
ful—but as their reliability cannot be de- 
pended upon, they are almost worthless. 
The Jnquirer of this city says that the high- 
est legal authority in Pennsylvauia doubts 
the Constitutional right of the government 
to compel citizens to inform the census 
taker of the value of their real and personal 
estate. And certainly if the citizen has 
any reserved rights, the right to be secure 
against official Paul-Pryism one would think 
must be among the number. 








THE iNCOME TAX. 

The Senate has stricken out the Income 
Tax from the Tax and Tariff Rill by 34 yeas 
to 23 naya. All the Democratic Senators 
asd a number of the Republican Senators 
voted in the affirmative. It is to be hoped 
that this is the death-blow te this odious and 
inquisitorial Tax, which is unworthy of any 
Free country. 


> 





CoN@RESSIONAL.—We are indebted to 
Senator Casserly, of California, for a copy 
of his able speech on the bill to enforce the 
Fifteenth Amendment. 


— 
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NEW PUBLICATIONS. 

Tne Lesson OF QUAKERI8M. An essay 
| read in Boston, Jan. 26,1870. By Aanon 
M. Power. In this Essay, Mr. Powell 
endeavors briefly to show what Quakerism 
is, and how much the world is indebted 
to it. 

Jealousy; oR, TEVERINO. A Novel. 
By GeonGe Sanpd, Anthor of “ Consuelo,” 
**The Countess of Rudolstadt,” etc. With 
a Bi of George ; and trans- 
| lated from tne French by Oliver 8. Leland. 
| Published by T. B. Peterson & Brothers, 
| Phi 


By the Right Hon. 








| Venxtra. A Novel. 
BENJAMIN DisRakLt, author of “* air,” 
‘* Henrietta Temple,” ‘ Vivien Grey,” etc. 
Published y > Appleton & Co., New 
York; and for sale by Claxton, Remsen 
| & Haltelfinger, Philada, 
Tus ATLANTIC MonTatry, for Jaly, con- 
| tains a poem by Longfellow, and articles by 
Harriet Beecher Stowe, Bayard Taylor and 
others, Published by Fields, Osgood & Co., 


Tne GALaxy, for July. An article on 
Museums of Art, &¢., in America, by J. 
Jackson Jarves, is quite interesting. Frank 
Lee Benedict also has a short story. Pab- 
lished by Sheldon & Co., New York. 



















































excellent 
articles; one of the best is Mrs. G ‘s 
“* Medica] Education of Women.” 
a TRANSATLANTIC —— Con- 
+ o—- Beleetions from For Car- 
rent Published by La wee 
eraley & Co., Philada. . 
.. APPLETON's JOURNAL. 
Pablished by D. 
* aad also for 


parte of A 


the great 
both li 


Monthly Part. 
= S Co, Bow 
The 


bere, 
Was all that’s loving in a Laugh, 
And all that's tender in a Tear. 


Bo, if with quiv’ lip we name 

The fellow Mortal who Departs, 

A Smile shall cal] him back again, 

To live Immortal in our Hearts. 
0. Cc. K. 





q 


ta” A man who was the valedictorian at 
Harvard about ten years since, now rings the 
bell to start the horse cars in an I 

wn. 


A traveller, being at a coffee house 
some gentlemen; 





say 
siz ?” aeked a gentleman present. 
exactly say,” replied the traveller; ‘ but 
eomewhere in Russia, I think.” ‘I 
should rather think It-a-ly,” returned the 


Ga” Some of the hotels at Newport have 
reduced the price of board from $4.50 to 
$3.50 per day in order to compete with the 
cottage renting. 

G3” We learn that at the annual meeting 
of the British Anti-Tobacoo Society—‘' The 
report asserted that the lunatic asylums 
were filled om ee |e whose malady had 

uoed by the use of tobacco, 


generally 
tipplers, and impervious to the truths of re- 
jon.” 


tw” Mr. 8. H. Hodgevon, of Liverpool 
the author of a metaphysical essay entitled 
“Time and Space,” and a gentleman who 
insists upon pubiishing his own books and 
binding them in white cloth, has just finieh- 
ed a work in two volumes called ‘‘The 
Theory of Practice, an Ethical Inquiry,” 
which is said to be a formidable nut for me- 
taphysicians to crack. 

We are now having the longest days 
of the year, there being fifteen hours be- 
tween sunrise and sunset. 

€@” Indiana lawyers are said to be doing 
a good business by getting up divorce clubs 
at commutation rates. 

ta” The great addition to the wealth of 
the western states which has taken place 
since March last, may be estimated without 
much trouble from the statement of the 
simple fact that wheat sold in Milwaukee 
and Chicago, in March, for 72 to 78 cents 
per bushel, and is now quoted there from 
$1.15 to $1.17. ee of wealth by the 
west, and consequent drain of currency from 
the east, will soon quiet the demand for 


more peper money. 

(7 Hinton Rowan Helper, of “‘ Impend- 
ing Crisis” fame, has aunounced himeelf a 
Conservative Republican candidate for Con- 
gress in the Charlotte (N. C.) district. 

¢@ No official accounts bave recently 
been received concerning affairs in Cuba, 
bat private letters represent that the au- 
thorities there are much interested in pre- 
venting difficulties between the people and 
American citizens. 

ta” A fifteen-year old female resident of 
New Albany, Indiana, advertises to teach 
three languages and to do housework at the 
same time. 

&@” The Chimere are said to be remark- 
ably successful agriculturists, Whereas many 
of the older farms in Oalifornia have be- 
come almost completely exhausted and un- 
prodactive, the Chinese residents make the 
most fertile fields and gardens anywhere, 
even on the most arid patches of sandy 
shore. They have books giving full and 
minute directions regarding every branch of 
agriculture, and these are followed by suc- 
cessive generations without material change. 
What publisher will be the first to have these 
works translated and published in America? 

€37" Dickens is said te have given, in Mr. 
Wilkins Micawber, a playful and extrava- 
gant portrait of hie father, Mr. John Dick- 
ens, an impecunious élerk in the Navy Pay- 
office, whose overdue “ notes” Charles col- 
lected and paid. We hope not. 

(@™ Colonel Akerman, of wae 
confirmed Attorney General by the Senate 
on Thursday, without objection and with 
exceptional promptitude. He is an Ex- 
Rebel officer, having been on Gen. Toombs’ 
staff. 
ear” * Mad, with the juice squeezed out, 
is what a little Wisconsin girl calls dust. 






















































We announce the following Novelets as 
already cagaged for publication : — 


NS On banal —— 
what geve me qpeates Gate 
—— ons of the pee and most 


tovelite Bette gitts thas as Austeniian o¢ ong 
Bessy Rane other sun ever hooor shining 
. upow, and, what was better, I bad so far in- 
Ry Mr. HENRY WOOD, Aathor of “ East — cigeds Sate Sut goay enews to 
” " Will,” &o. | wim ber promise would never marry 

a geeanteieen. 0—— 
com menced in a ro- 
Leonte’s M ry. mantic manner enougt; | bad rescued her 
OF ee a ⏑ 

° not 
* 7 brute, She was too fnghtened to walk 
A Nevelet bome stone, an8 ug @ esnempenied Bas, was 
intr to parents as a matter 
By MRS. MARGARET HOSMER, Author ues and as they were profuse ia their 
of * The Mystery of the Reefs,” &e. thanks, aod begged me henceforth to look 
upon tools house im tag bone, 5 shanty tock 
wee Dane aa @ 2* pecs gana memes aA 

ening my 
By ELIZABETH PRESCOTT, Antber of — ous be comfortably stalled for 
«< Between Two,” “ A Family Failing,” &e. | hours at a time ia Farmer Mortia's stable, 
Besides our Noveletse by Miss Douglas, ant Cone pended pate he wg may nee 


mer, Miss Prescott, &e., we also give in 
Btories, Sketches, &c., 


The Gems of the English Magazines. 


And eslso News, Aonicuttunat Ar- 


summor-boure, or, 


as the cold weather drew 
on, playing ohess in the smug little back 


Thas metters continued until the rainy 


. 1h ble, more numerous than ever, and 
—— Ss aed Humor, Rip -t- the ein bees the 
Bums, ’ water was often up te my horse's knees, | 


When it is considered that the terms of 
Tux Poer are so much lower than those of 


nightly jogged, like a marine centaur to 
virit my inasmorata. 
the father's suspicions were 
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ground, between which and the 
flooring the angry waters were now fretting 
aod fuming, and dashing agsinst the stout 
wood-work with momentarily increasing 


yous ‘ 
that Carlo and 1 will pull through it some- 
how ; the rest had better get up-stairs, or, 
it possible, on to the roof, and with the first 
peep of dewn I'll send a boat to bri ou 
off. Now, thes, who is to go with me 

I was very much af:aid that Martin would 
bid me take the old lady, bat both the pa- 
rents cried out to me tw save Gertrude, I 
lost no time in acting. I flew to the front 


By-and-by door, ran down the four steps that led to the 
any other First-class Literary Weekly, we | sroused. “Could it be possible that «| garden, and with the water over the tops of 
think we deserve an even more liberal sup- | mounted wearing Her y'suni-| my Napoleon boots, made my to the 

form would ride nightly nine miles through | stable, Mine was the only steed , for 


pert from an appreciative public than we 
have ever yet received. 

A large Premium Eograving is given to 
every full (¢2.50) subscriber. 

([" @rever & Baker's Sewing Ma- 
C7” chines given as a Premium fer 30 
6 subscribers and 614.00, er BU oub-| 
t@ ecribere and 660,00, 

fee Trams under editorial head. Bample 
numbers (postage paid) are sent for 5 cente. 

— 








Rpinving a slender flaxen thread 

That sudden is snapped in twain— 
Dreaming over an idle dream 

Whose sweetness is lost in pain— 
Spinning and dreaming from morn to eve. 

Je all the dreaming in vain?! 


White-winged buttertlies flitting among 
The golden bloom of the yrase; 

Red moss-roses with rich perfume 
That the light winds kiss and pass; 

April sunshine, then April cloud, 
And a sad beart sighing ‘* Alas!" 


BKpinning, spinning a tangled thread 
With many a break and join, 

Many a fret and many a kuot 
pun to one complex line: 

It takes a knotted and much-pieced thread 
To weave out the life divine. 


Royal white lilies in chaliced pear! 
Gathering the dews of heaven ; 

Glorious trail of shining stara 
Over the dark night driven; 

A fountain with bubbling oryetal wave 
And a golden bow! {that's nven, 


The eun glinte in through the twining vine, 
And the bird sings on the bough— 
The spinner heare but one beart-struck 
chord, 
And the sun ie darkened now : 
Bhe spine and drecms o'er the broken 
thread 
A dream of a broken vow, 


_+20e- 


Love Upa Gum-Tree. 


AN AUSTRALIAN STORY. 








New Bouth Wales is a colony peculiarly 
liable to floods. Its rivers usually take their 
rise amongst the | mountain ranges of 
the interior, and in the early part of their 
course are joined by numberless tributary 
etreamms, When the rainy scasun has set in, 
which generally commences about the mid- 
dle ef May, the down-pour sometimes con- 
tinues for six weeks at a time, and then 
these rivers overflow their banks and flood 
the surrounding country far aud pear, form- 
ing im many miniature seas, Upon 
these ocoasions hundreds of farmers are 
ruined, thousands of sheep and cattle gene- 
rally destrcyed, and not unfrequently many 
valuable lives lost. The Weekly Dispatch, 
in a recent article on — to New 
Bouth Wales, which, by-the-bye, is more 
@ull of errors than it is of truiema, ignores 
all this, when, in ree on farming, it 
epeake in terms of unqualified praise of the | 
rich lands lying in proximity to the rivers, 
as if in these localities the *‘ new arrivals’ 
should unbesitatingly settle down. With all 
due deference to the Dispatoh, | would re- 
mark that if any one desires to run a great 
risk of being ruined every three years, and 
at the same time, very probably, of beiag 
drowned into the bargain, he could not do 
better than follow the advice tendered ; but 
if he wishes to thrive and grow rich with 





any degree of certainty, he could not adopt | great logs of red-gum apd shea-oak that | from bis back 
Presently glasses | 1 took off his bridle so that be should not 


@ more fooliss plan. 
Perbaps the district mast liable to dis- | 
astrous floods ia the whole colony is the | 


years thousands of acres are subm with 
a suddenness that is truly appalling. Houses 


abundant supply, e 


other. 


mud and slush, and thunder and lightning, 


and rain and wind, to drink a giass of erg 


and smoke « pipe with aa old man of sixty 
Bo soliloquised the farmer, and his whole 
stock of common sense, of which be had an 
anewered the 
mental query with * Not a bit of it!” 

** It's the girl he's after, and it's time to 
put a stop to the nonsense,” was the con- 
clusion be arrived at, and so the very next 


evening that I rode over, before Gertrude 
and | could half Gaish our third game at 


chews, Mr. Martin put his head iuto the 
room, and said, in a dry, dignified kind of 


we, Hem! Could I speak with you a few 
minutes ia the front parlor, Mr. Kush ?"’ 

1 think 1 knew then what was 22 
and so did Gertrude, for she grow very pale 
and upset tne board in her agitation, so that 
kings, quecus, bishops, kniguta, and all the 
smaller fry weut roiling over the floor. I 
followed the old genVeman into the apart- 
ment indieated, that horrid room wherein 


everything was buried either in chiatses, or 


wrapped round with yellow muslin, and 
wherein a fre was never lighted more than 
once or twice a year. Here he opened the 
trenches, not angrily, but calmly, deter- 
minedly, cold-bloodedly informing me that 
bis daughter never could be mine, for that 
he was a tolerably rich man, aud be had 
resolved never to wed his child to one who 
was not possessed of a portion equal to her 


own, 
In vain I told him how mach I loved his 
daughter, that she loved me in return, and 
that we could never exist apart from each 
The old man smiled sarcastically at 
my raphsodies, and pointing to my uniform, 
* 
‘The man whose very coat is not his 


own, and whose pay is never likely to exceed 
seven-and-sixpence a day, cannot wed my 
Actress.” 


He laid a strong stress on the last word, 
and | don't know what possessed me to re- 
tort— 

Aud what may be the extent of your 
present wealth, Mr, Martia '” 

The question was certainly a rude one, 
but the eld gentieman did not take it as 
sueb, and anewered simply— 

** Well, three months ago I bad four thou- 
sand pounds in the Bank of Australasia, but 
I have taken it all out and expended it ia 
the purchase of additional atocs and improve- 
ments on my farm. My wealth is all around 
me, Mr. Rush; | daresay 1 am worth twelve 
thousand pounds at the least, and Ge:trude 
will be the sole posscasor thereof when | and 
her mother are dead.” 

“Then you don't object to me in myeelf, 
Mr. Martin, but only because | am poor,” | 
said, bitterly. 

** Just #0, my boy—I object on principle ; 
but to show you that | bear you no personal 
ill-will, come into the kitchen, and we will 
honor * last evening amongst us, by a 
giass of my best grog and some tobacco, 
such as you have not tasted for many a long 
day.” 
** Stay yet a moment,” I cried. ‘‘ Were 
T as rich @ man as yourself, Mr. Martin, 
would you give me your obild Y” 

* Ay, that would 1, lad, right willingly.” 

Aud directly I am as rich as you, if Ger- 
trade is then single, will you consent to our 
marriage!" 

** Very I will, on my word of honor, Mr. 
Rush. But why talk of impossibilities ’” 
he added. Where are you guing to raise a 
sudden fortune?" 

** Ah, where wasl!" My beart sank as I 
asked myself the question, and 1 followed 
the old farmer into the kitchen in almost 
heartbroken silence. 

A bright fire was blazing on the hearth, 
for grates are stil very rare in Australia—in 


form the invariable fuel. 
and pipes were laid on the table, and I did 





| abled to stand steady 
| fact, they would be ill adapted to bold the | panion to clamber into the lowest branches 


Australian settlers seldom stall their hor 
and the poor fellow was very miserable 
frightened. I did not stop to reassare bim, 
however, but had him round to the honse- 
ver AJ ® minute, aud then **8 after 
& weeping adieu to her parents 
up bebind me, and away we dashed 
into and tempest. 
it was indeed a wild and fearful night. 
The moon shone brightly, but every minute 
or two ber was obscured by k pall- 
like clouds were tearing with mad ve- 
locity across the sky, and then it was so 
dark that I could not see my horse's head 
before me. In the brief intervals of ghastly 
white light I could perceive that we were 
surroun by a sen of waters; scarcely a 
8 of dry land was to be seen, True, 
the flood was as yet bef shallow, scarcely 
above Carlo’s knees, but I knew bow rapidly 
it would deepen, and | urged the good ateed 
on in the direction of the town as quickly as 
possible. : 
Gertrude’s arms encircled my waist, and 
she clang to me with fear. Often I turned 
my head to speak to her a few words of en- 
couragement and hupe, but I was too anxious 
to secure her safety and my own to say 
much. She was warmly wrapped up in 
shawls, and as she was an excellent borre- 
woman, I had little fear of her falling off, 
though the wind was blowing strong enough 
to whirl ber from her seat. 
Before we had got more than a mile from 
the farm the raiu recommenced with re- 


doubled fury, and in a few minutes we were | go) 


both of us wet through. The wind, too 
grew from a gale into a hurricane, and amid 
the continuous roar of the thander, and 
flash of the pale lightning, we could see 
huge boughs of trees hurtling through the 
air, and now and then heard a mighty crash 
as some aged monarch of the plain fell prone 


to earth. 

Suddenly a flash of forked lightning darted 
right across Carlo's eyes, with a snort 
of terror he reared nearly upright. 

** Hold on, Gertrude,” I cried, endeavor- 
ing to throw my arm around her to 
prevent her from slipping off. 

I waa too late—she had fallen. I heard a 
splash in the water, a cry, and the darkness 
hid her from my sight. Just, however, as | 
was about to give way to despair, another 
flash of lightning revealed her to me etand- 
ing amid the flood, at not a dozen yard's dis- 
tance. | spurred towards her, and presently 
she was again seated on Carlo's broad back, 

The excitement of this event, and the 
tarning of my horse round and round in 
quest of her, had made me forget the pro- 
per direction to town, so that we now rode 
not knowing whither we were heading. 

Meanwhile the waters had grown deeper 
each moment, and presently | discovered 
that Carlo was swimming. I had not felt 
fear until now, but I must admit that a great 
dread crept over me when I found that 
whichever way I guided my charger he could 
not touch the ground. I knew that, 
weighted as he was, he could not keep afloat 
for long, and each moment he seemed to 
sink lower and lower in the water. 

At this critical juncture of affairs the 
moon shone oat again, and lit up the scene 
as though it had been broad daylight. Far 
as the eye could reach not a speck of dry 
land was visible, bat to my great joy I per- 
ceived that near us stood a huge blue gum- 
tree, whose bou were so disposed as 
ba | to be scale 

“Do you think you can climb that tree, 
Gertrude’ It is our onl y ¥ I said. 

She answered feebly tn e affirmative, 
and with some little difficulty I swam Carlo 
alongside. 

Under the tree he ned his footing, 
and I was glad of this, for he was thus en- 
for my poor little com- 


When she bad effected this, 
catch his feet in it if he had again to swim 


my best to rekindle hope within my breast | for his life, and then Gertruse and I got 
broad vaie of the Hauter, where every few | by the aid of huilinds and * Barret's twist,” | some twenty feet Bigher up in the “* biue 


though with wery Ul success. 
Va the other side ef the five sat Mra. Mar- 


} 


| gum,” and paused to rest. 


Shawls and wraps had long ago fallen 


are frequently buried even above the chim-| tin, a comely dame of fifty years, fully as | from off her and bees lost, and now poor 


pey-tops beneath the waters, which rapidly | 


broad as she was long, aud with a mind 


ferm au iniaud sea of at least fifteen miles | wholly given to the concerns of the datry and 


long — or ten in breadth. 

In year 1N51, 1, being one of the Aus- 
tralian mounted poloe,* was quartered at | 
Windeer, a neat litre township about eighteen 
miles distant from Sydney, the metropolis 
of the coluny, aud for some months | had 
been chiefly engaged in the arduoas and by 
po means romantic duty of bunting for il 
licit etille, of which it was supped there 
were several in the neighborhood. oer 
tainly did my best to discover their where 


| 


— | 

*The A mosnted mumber ae many | 
py et 2ecaties im their ranks 
— ereck bugiieh os regiment dors amoucsst 
tte odbcers, life ys has always been 
ip tant cagoevoo ad the pow eres, *7 as 
BO profession at mgere’ emda, cannot » to 
beg  aslemed. 


| of a summer breeze amid 


the manufacturg of orange marmalade. 


Gerwrude, knowing that something was | evening. 


to all the inclemency 
of the weather the low-necked, sbort- 
sleeved dress that she had worn during the 
How her beantifully-moul aod 


Gertrude was « 


wrong, bat scarcely guessing what, nestied | anow-white arms were scratched by the 


up 
father dui pot check her. 


ed and tossed by the blast 

Apnoa 
bas yet a scothing murmur, Hke 
a cork wood. 
vbe 
only did so as wondering how #0 gentic and 
musical a sound could make itself audible 


above the uproar of wind and tempest. Sud-! marry me, Willie ?” 





re came another sound, a load, | jacket and made her put it ou. 
the sighing sat side by side, and putting my arm arvund 


to say side, and to wy great jog her | rough tree-bark in elimbing, and as ihe rain 
And thus we sat poured down throug’ the thio vertical foli- 
for a long while, nether of us speaking a age, the drops 
word, bus disteuing to Lhe pattering rain and | shoulders and ti 
| howling wind without, and to the groaning | 
jf the great forest trees as their branches | Undine,” | said, 
, were ew 


red on her polished 
down ber hair, 

you look a veritable 

having no cape or over- 

her, I dotted my uniform 

We then 


“Why, Gert 


coat to protect 


No | her peck, I told her all about my interview 
seomed to potice it but myself, and I | with ber father that evening. 


that as soon as 


** And did papa really 
would let you 


you were as rich as himself 
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lady from a chimney-top whereon they were 


both sitting with their legs crooked up out 
of the fi We were only just in time; 
that chimney-pot, an hour , Was under 


~~ p hey and our position was not so 
after all, Tor three weeks previous to 
marriage a distant relative in Bagland 
leaving me an annuity of £100, so that with 
the addition bd 


of my pay, 7s. 6d.a we 
— housekeeping very comf. ah 
x. Martio has retrieved his losses, and 


bow pussesses a capital farm at Parramatta. 
He has abjured for ever the rich alluvial 
lands berdering on flood-devastating rivers. 


Young People of the Period. 


FROM LIPPINCOTT'S MAGAZINE, 











T am an old woman, Mr. Editor (writes a | from all. 


friend for whose communication we gladly 
make room in this department of the med 
zine), but I am not in the least conservative 
after the manner of my kind. I havea 
weakness for the ways and fashions of the 
hour, and can smile cheerfully upon my 
eldest grand-daughter when she appears be- 
fore me crepee, panieree and flounced to the 
height of the mode. She looks pretty, and 
I confess the fact. As long as she neither 
paints her face nor dyes ber hair! can see 
no harm in her dainty and fantastic attire. 
Girls did not dress so in my day, to be aure. 
But then, in my day steamboats were scarce 
and railroads and telegraphs were not. 
should as soon yearn after a journey by 
stage-coach and canal-boat as to desire to 
see the young girls of the period attired ia 
calico, with their hair combed tightly over 
their ears. 
ple . and upsmsthetic fashion my- 
f mute evidence of my — * 
painted when I was just twenty-two, proves 
to me that 1 wore a black silk dress, a lace 
cape and sundry articles of jewelry, and 
that I built up my bair into a most astonish- 
ing edifice of puffs and bows, three times 
more difficult to construct than a moderna 
c m would be. I like the charming 
little concoctions of lace and ribbons and 
flowers which we call bonnets, and which 
replace the satin cartwheels of my girlhood. 
I like duplex elliptice, and do not sigh after 
the days when a fashionable lady could with 
difficulty step across a gutter reason of 
the narrowness of her skirta. I like street- 
cars and railroads and telegraphs and gas- 
lamps and farnace fires. I took laughing- 


pap amg a em og ~ 

paid forty last month for a new 
chignon ~~ hairs being ex . you 
see); and I must own that [ t the drees 
of the present infinitely more comfort- 
able, sensible healthful than were the 


styles in vogue almost ferty years ago. Thin 
ppers and open-worked stockings and 
low-neoked dresses, with embroidered mus- 
lin capes for street wear, scanty, tightly-cut 
and insufficient clothing at all times, and 
gigantic and cumbersome head-gear, have 
been replaced by the short skirts, thick Bal- 
moral boots, warm outer garments aud 
jaunty hate of the now reigning fashions. 
Uur bonnets used to be horizontal cart- 
wheels, and our hats perpendicular 
both adorned with forests of feathers and 
gardens of roses of preternatural 
And to-day I can put two bonnets my 
little trunk when I go to New York to pay 
my eldest son a visit, and yet have abun- 
dant space for all the rest of my clothing 
besides. 

But here I am, rambling on like a garrul- 
ous old woman as lam, without ever com- 
ing to the point for which I started. And 
the point in question is this: People tell me 
that there are no children now-a-days, and 
shake their heads ruefully as they assure me 
that miviature men and women have re- 
placed the joyous, innocent children of by- 
gone epochs, Have they? Then, for m 
part, I am glad of it. A real, unmitigated, 
uncivilized child is a nuisance too great to 
be passively endured, Itisa brat. It daubs 
its face and clothes with molasses candy, 
the windows, tears lace curtains, 
on b Je furniture with maddy 
boots, tortures cats, teases pigeons, and is a 
compound of noise and dirt and bad be- 
havior generally, Enter the miniature lady 
aud geutleman whose existence fills the con- 
servative breast with borror. They are 
posted and carefully dressed. They extend 

id-gloved hands, and eay, sweetly, ‘‘ Good- 


m * 





moruing.” They speak when 
spoken to, and have something to ony, be- | 
youd ‘Lemme be!” and ‘I dunno!” If} 


you give a children's ball, the Child of the 
Period (@tat 8) will grace 


Nor did I ever drees in that sim- | p 
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three or two. There is perfect order; har- 
aoe Lng 5“ least such is the universal 


friendships are formed. No public opinion 
ia braved; and, thoug: ussulman has 
no confidence im the strength of wo- 
man's character, fast to Moham- 


sun it will surely melt,” and regards it more 
honorable to have temptaton averted than 
resiated, his wives do not complain. Indeed, 
it is said that they suspect.a lack of their 
lord's affections when he does not keep them 


y . 

In the markets of both Turkey and Egypt 
there are three classes of women to be 
— -negrese Abyssinians, and 
Georgians, The owe] —— can be easily 
seen, They are not stri guarded. You 
find them grinding millet, kneading dough, 
chatting in the sunshine, sleeping gm the 
shade. Their figures may have symmetry; 
but to an American they are wofully unat- 
tractive. Their price varies from one bun- 
dred and fifty to three hundred dollars each. 
The bazaars containing Georgian and Cir- 
cassian women are more difficult of access. 


the price of twenty-five bundred dollars, Of 
course, they are carefully tended. My 
friend, who obtained entrance, in company 
with a principal officer of the sultan, to 
their apartments, of them as exceed- 
ingly 52 y reclined upon 8 

is pillo thoug 

htl clothed. Home were smoking, some 
chatting merrily together, some sit ina 
dreamy languer. All their attitudes were 
graceful. In complexion they were exqui- 
sitely fair. There was no of 
discontent. They knew their and did 
not at it. Like maidens as fair—if 
it be not ungallant to say it—iu freer lands. 
each seemed desirous that her charms should 
be valued to a degree that would make her 
first favorite in her future home. 

While there can be nothing more awk ward 
in movements than a Moslem women abroad, 
nothing can be more graceful at home, The 
former alouches through the unpaved lanes, 
her dress draggling, her figure , her 
feet hideous, and her face covered — 
thick yasmac—an object, unless when ° 
ing upon a bazaar-counter or resting on the 
seats near the fountains, as little attractive 
as woman can be made to be. The latter, 

carpe 
picture to make the eyes brighten and pulses 
throb. The fair complexion, large, Fiquid 
eyes, long-fringed and low brow, set 
off by a gold-em turban—most be- 

of head-gear—from under which 
braids of black hair fall on either side, and 
a cataract of tresses behind; the rounded 


—* figure, and developed limbs; and the 
dress, composed of the pink under-tunic, 
covered the long silk robe open at the 
bosom, buttoned thence downward to 
the delicately-slippered feet that peep 
daintily from full trowsere, a Cashmere 
shawl wrapped leosely uround the loins 
rather than waist as a girdle, and a large 
silk robe with loose silk sleeves sarmount- 
ing all—make of the Moslem wife, as re- 


| chning upon silken cushions, she receives 


they are busband or friends, and does the honors of 


her home, a being too voluptuous, perbeps, 
for refined American taste, but who answers 
in every way to the idea of womanly beanty 


it She willcome that obtams universally in the East.—Ap- 


clegautiy dressed and well-mannered. She pieton's Journal. 
wi 


**German” with all possibie ; 





science and sacoir faire, will flirt a very | (3 Charles Howard (colored), of Missis- 


litte and ve 


di and wil! 
modestly of a Ske out 


like ciency of supper. 


Her brother (@fat. 10) is an accomplished cadet, holding an appoia 


cavalier. He engages his dancing 


partake sippi, presented himself at the Mibtary 


Academy, West Point, on the 24th, as a 
tient from the War 
This is the first 
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BY THOMAS DUNN ENCLIBI. 
By sloping momntains topped with goid and 
eure, 
meadows where the violets 
nae oan fp ty he 
Ruahes the river to the sea. 
Yonder and it 
— 
—— oplend ot -ꝰgood betide 
Rough though it secms, it yet shall reach 
the sea 


A or — yonder floate on flags and 
Rifled trom yonder ; yet full of glee, 
Been ta be tain © hed of ale gues 
From bis bare throat—he, too, will reach 
the sea. 
And some on rafts, and some to rough logs 
clinging, +4 = * 
And some on corks, or bladders, floating 
free; 
Some calmly sail, and some, the water fling- 
Spatter their fellow-travellers to the sea. 
My ue is on the river swiftly sailing, 


Caught by the current it rapidly ; 
At eit b Ay Aran aby rsodon a 


Around me voyagers who strive to sink me; 
Some heed me not, and others friendly be ; 
I heed not either, care not what they think 


me: 
"Twill matter not, when ‘once I reach the 
sea. 


Run, rus river! bear’me on your wate 
Past vale ced mountpin, elif cd meed ond 


tree; 
The first and last of Adam's sons and daugh- 


ters 
Must sail this river and must reach that 
aca 


We sail by day—the sun with gray dawn 


Rises when we embark, and soars as we 
Sail on, and sinks as we approach our end- 


Shen Che tasever whin we reach the sea. 


Whither beyond? shall we forever wandér 
Upon aa ocean? shall we shipwrecked 


be 
Or reach some port beyond? In vain to 


None have returned who entered on that 
sca. —Old Guard. 





SO DEARLY BOUGHT. 
BY FRANK LEE BENEDICT. 








The Countess of Soissons was about to 
separate from her husband; the Countess of 


Boissons was coming home to America. fa _ Be A — 
peceieee ocuas Car: Tere eee pulied down,” thought ; 
greatest gossip of this gossiping an- | almost lost her beauty, thing.” 
Soonesd ae ——s— — —E 
ported it amon the latest bits of choice so- | was for her husband's ter, and 
clety news Hager tongues in the m ic | was ectly unconscious that found a 
ela the story thr e sort of satisfaction in tying her and noting 
length and of Murray Hill, and | the havoc that had wrought in her 
face, But Mrs. Laurence was n 


ded 
ed fresh revelations, gloa over 
with the glee of South Sea ecenting 
a cannibal feast. 

Reasons for the rupture were given with- 
out stint, and scarcely a show of reason in 
any of them, but this did not prevent each 

having scores of devout adberents. 
It was ly conceded that the breach 
was of the Countess's causing, though she 
was none the less blamed on that account. 
Most people tried to think she only made 
matters public because she wanted to be 
first in the field, and, baving discovered that 
the Oount intended to expose her shocking 
conduct, invented this complaint — 
marital cruelty in order to dull the edge of 
his chronicle when it should appear. 

The teiegraph, the newspapers, and the 
govsips had it their own way for a few days; 
such of the Countesrs’s republican relatives 
as anybody ventured to mention the matter 
to, could only answer that they had heard no- 
thing from the lady herself. Letters did come, 
however, or rather s letter, from the Countess 
to her step-mother; it had been delayed, as 
the epistles one is anxious to receive always 
are. It was not a satisfactory explanation, 
though it was sufficiently clear, in all con- 


Thus much was truth: the Counters had 
left her husband and taken refuge under his 
aunt's roof; she intended to come back to 
America. She had borne enough, that was 

t; but she was too proud a woman 
to try to excite aympathy by a wordy narra- 
tion of her wrongs. She could have told 
that she had been more than once dragged 
out of bed by the beautifal bair which men 
raved over, and Owen Meredith bad written 

ms about; she could have mentioned a 
escent down-stairs bastened by an applica- 
tion of nobility’s boot-heels; but she for- 
bore. She was likewise silent in regard to 
the flagrant insult and crowning wrong, 
which no woman ought to endure, that bad 
caused her hastily to quit her outraged and 
desecrated home. 


She was not coming back to crave pro- 
tection—Mre, Laurence thoroughly compie- 
hended this, She stated distinctly that, 


though the balk of her fortune was gone, | 


she bad enough left to live upon—if not, abe 
would teach, sew; nove of her relations 
need be afraid of her throwing bereelf on 
their bounty. She requested her step-mother 
te make this truth piain to the clan, and to 
add that she no more desired advice than 
she assistance. 


did 

But almoet before Mre. Laurence, still 
and pretty, had read and oigested the 
piste, the te ph biurted out fresh 
news; the newspapers caught it up, the 
scandal-mon went nearly mad with ex- 
be Count bad been shot im a 
duel by the busband of the little Spanish 
lady on whose account the Cuuntess had 

taken ber decisive step. 

But that was pot all. Surprises are like 
misfortunes, they never come singly. One 
of the Laurences died off in South America 
and left bis balf million to bis beloved niece, 
Adele, Countess of Soitsons; she had been 
christened by that pretty French name, as 


if her mother bad a presentiment it would 
suit best with the appellation she was to 
bear in later ycara. 


unexplained parting from ber 
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there, Just now, Adele did look weary and 
worn, and the gitlieh loveliness would never 
come back; but she was more beautiful than 
ever, with such a touching sadness in the 
glorious brown ores, such a scorn of herself 
and the whole on her proud mouth. 

“Yes, continued Mrs. after she 
bad finished her study of the tean’s 
features, ‘‘ we'll be quiet as and sit 
and rest in the. I it, too, 
Bhat —32 bod 

® grown into a pretty m 
sure you'll like ber.” 

an ining another,” returned Adele laslly, 
man e > 
and by Serarey there 

‘That really sounds like you,” she said. 
* Bat you * ———— of yng Lina 
men, ‘or you; certainly you have 
no need to be now.” 4 M 

‘That's very pretty — Coun 
answe with a flash the e 
**5 Mrs, Laurence of oid 8 
** but you know you have been thinking for 
the last five minutes that I had lost my good 
looks—I am simply hideous.” 

** You are tired—ihis dreadful voyage!” 

“Exactly,” said Adele; ‘‘the voyage.” 

They reached the avenue » 
and found lancheon and Dora Hastings 
awaiting them. 

“I hope you haven't forgotten me,” said 
the girl, going — * up to the Countess 
and giving her one kindly kiss. ‘‘ You used 
to pet me a great deal. I was suck a little 
— that I seemed much younger than you, 
then.” 

“I think time hasn't changed that,” re- 
turned the Countess. ‘‘ You are eighteen 
and I am almost twenty-five.” 

** For heaven's sake, don’t begin talking 
about ages," exclaimed Mra. Laurence, laugh- 
ing. ‘1 am astonished at such a Yankee 
trick in you, Countess! Please to remember 
that I am too near thirty for the subject to 
be agreeable.” 

Tuey bad acheerful meal her, talking 
as people mig bt who had only ne 
for a —22— and to ——— — 
anything of importance since 
they . it was what Madame de Sois- 
eons intended for the present and al! time to 
come; but she mentally congratulated her 
companions on having tact enough to accept 
the position without one single biunder. 

* We are going up the river in to-night's 
boat,” Mrs. Laurence explained; ‘‘ 20 you'll 
not mind the added jourvey, Adele. I must 
run sway for awhile, now. Dora, I want 
you to please go to Btewart's for me, and 
| our tsaveller can lie down and rest herself.” 

So they took her up to a pleasant chamber, 

made her comfortable, and left Ler with 

| orders to sleep. She smiled a promise, not 

| thinking it necessary to inform them that 

sbe ano siamber had been poor friends for a 
long while. 

| “Did you ever see anybody so worn and 

baggard !” cxclaimed Mrs. Laurence when 

abe and her cousin were safely duwn stairs 





again. 

* Bat she is very handsome still,” Dora 
answered. 

“I ean't see it,” Mrs. Laurence pro- 
nounced. 

“Wait till she gets rested,” said Dora. 
“Poor thing, how sweet and gentle she 
seems.” 

“*Now, look here, Dora,” said Mrs. Lau- 
rence, ‘‘ you recollect what I told you! I 
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was helped to do it by seeing the 
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You will be able to reach Saratoga this 


you,” said Adele. evening,” she observed, after a little pause. 
* What a dreadful play upon words," | ‘' The next express passes our station in” — 
cried Lily, “It's @ bad habit you both | she glanced indolentiy at the clock on the 


have—I'll fine the first who makes a pun. ‘“*sbout an hour, In the mean 
But now, Adele, about yourself—what wil! | time, allow me to play hostess in Mrs. Lau- 
you do?’ rence's abeence, and offer you some din- 

“ — kindly put this house at my | ner.” 
dispeeal during your absence, l shall stay | He declined in much too stately a way— 
here,” said the “it being per- | was conscious of it, and that made him more 


—————— that expense is to than ever. 


* *Om the whole you are wise,” she said, 

‘* Such odious calculations!” exclaimed | laughing, ‘‘ for 1 don't believe there is any 
Lily, shrugg her shoulders, though she | dinner. 1 hate the meal ia summer; but it 
was y ia the time when I indulge ina oup of tea 


“> will make us both perfectly inde- | You shall share it with me, if you will.” 
* Bhe touched the bel before could utter 
er 
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Mre, Laurenee at firet expostulated, but 
was brought to own that it was best, and in 
ner was giad to have her outleys light- y 
ened; for she was on extravagant puss, and offered delicately-thin 
in eplte of the ample fortane ber old hus- r to her unwilling guest, and 
band had left her, she often found herself | everything was as natural and commonplace 
cram ped. rv ble. In this age we act our tragedies 

And I dare say we shall get on very | with forks in our hands in place of daggers, 
well,” she said, them decorously to our mouths in- 

“Te we let each other alone,” Adele an- of planting them in our enemies’ 

candidly. . 
“And she’s not handsome to| The Countess talked of the weather—his 
bother,” Lily thought; for remembering —her late voyage; and he tried to 
the brilliant bit of coloring Adele had been | do bis best, but was aware that be did not 
in her girlish days, she not her | succeed over well. 
present pallor and sad face as anything but | ‘‘ Do you stay long in America ?" he asked. 
a faded, washed-out likenens of the oldtime,| ‘‘I have no plans," she answered, 
Bince she was pink-tinted and bright-haired | ‘‘The Count is not with you!” was his 
herself, that was very uatural, next question. 

The fortnight passed, and Mra. Laurence “1 am a widow,” the replied. 
and her cousin departed with their arkeand| Then he did not kouw what to say, and 
their servants; They were both sorry to | tried to say several things, and broke down 
leave Adele, for a woman who has the art of | in each, 
making herself agreeable to sister women is « 4 had heard nothing of me?” she | 
not met every day; besides, there was a |inquired, ‘Yet you had a correspondent | 
chance of pitying her loneliness—and it is |from this house, I think. But 1 suppose | 
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bed 
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pleasant to do that when one is setting forth | Mra. Laurence and Miss Hastings thought y 


in search of gayeties and excitement, But | you would only be bored by news of an old 
Adele was glad to see them go—not that | acquaintance.” 

their society was (isagreeable; she rather ** Beveral letters have missed me lately,” | 
liked Lily in these days, and discovered to | he said; ‘ probably the very ones in which | 
her [surprise that she was growing abso- | I should bave learned al! this.” | 
lutely toad of blithe, sensible Dora; but she The Countess bowed her head in an as- | 
was better alone. She was moody, and bit- | sent, which did not in the least express as- 
ter, and sullen; at war with herself and | sent, acd upset the man's last power of self 
Fate. It was hard work to hide the fact | control. 

and be amiable; for ply ba rown *IT know what you mean,” he exclaimed, 
atask and bore. So she sat down in the | rising from the tavle mure quickly than goud 
silence of the great howe and leoked her | breeding would dictate, | 





withered, desolate, dvad life fall in the The Countess quietly put out her hand to 
face; lived amoug her ghosta, reviled ber | keep her cup from overturning with the jar 
own folly, and had « season of Walpurgis | he gave the table, aud looked at him with 
days son f nights such a8 are interesting | placid interrogation, 
enough to read about, but which are purga- * You think they were afraid to tell me,’ 
tory to pass through that might make the | he went on; “ afraid of giving me piin- or 
very augels weep wo wiiness, that Dora was afraid for her « mpire--you 
On the afternoon of the fourth day, she know I am engaged to her? 
stood in the garden watching the suu ret, It veemed to his listener that her mouth 
bebind the dissaut Lills, aud every sight and | was changing into tron--the muscles of her 
sound of beauty was 4 fresh pang, You | tomgue almort as useless ay if they hal been 
who have suffered can understand; tothe made of spomye—but she still looked at 
fortunate soula who have not, a volume of ; him; the ball smile was on her lip, the voice 
explanation would fai! to make the matter | which replied was indulent and musical as 
clear, ever. 
Out came the trim maid who had accom- **I do, now that I have it from the best 


panied ber from France, and with many ex- | acme authority—yourself. Neither your | 
cuses for interrupting Madame, informed | bethrothed nor anybody clee had given me | 
her that there was a gentleman arrived to | reason to surpect it. Your name has not | 
see Miss Hastings. There appeared to be been mentioned, | said.” 

some mistake! Would Madame have the ‘*[ suppose Mre. Laurence told Dora you 
goodness to see him’? She, Cecile, had been | would not be interested.” 





wrong 
wicked I was; becanse the ambitions 
triumphs for which I threw ae ee 
have proved Dead Sea fruits; because | des- 
pise and loathe the worldly who caused 
your vo more thoroughly than you can 


poesibi 

“Yuu have changed,” he said bitterly. 
“IT remember when you declared that 
youthful dreams were folly and never last- 
ed; that notb was a real good except 
money and position.” 

“1 bave not forgotten, Clifford! You 
need not add to the bitterness of my con- 
fession by reminding me of my old creeds. 
I won the stake I played for—titie, - 
tion; and to-day my life is so yew A 
late that the poorest — not 
change with me if he could the truth.” 

** Believe me, I am sorry—" 

“You can't be, unless you forgive me,” 
she interrupted. ‘1 haven't spoken to ex- 
cite your sympathy; do believe this is not a 
bit of fine comedy! I always meant you 
should know the truth—-not to make you 
pity me. It seemed that the telling you 
would be « sort of expiation—a pr that 
I repented my sin.” 

** | suppose you only acted In accordance 
with the doctrines in which you had been 
brought up,” he said, more gently. 

** But that is no excuse,” she replied. 

‘*] waa poor then, Your father would 
not have allowed you to marry me if yeu 
had been willing. Lily told me that he 
threatened to cut you off with a shilling if 
‘ou did.” 

“All true encugh, but that was not what 
deterred me! 1 was as worldly as my 
father; I wanted to buy rank with his re- 
publican wealth, just as I told you. Well, I 
did it —let that go! I have said all I wished 
now; it has been in my mind for months, 
years! I wanted you to know that however 
deeply I wronged you in the old time, you 


have been bitterly avenged.” 

“1 diio’t want vengeance, Adele.” 

* And yet you cannot forgive me !" 

* Yea, | do—freely; there is my hand! 
There «ball never be another harsh thought 
in my mind toward you,” he said, with the 
impulsiveness which no amount of living 
could rid him of, 

** You have done me more good! than you 
can imagine,” she reterned, smiling sadly. 
* Now we begin on new terms We must 
meet, and there need be no feeling ou either 
side to make us constraine! aod give poople 


a chance to pity or blame u 
* I don't care for people!” 
** Nor l much—not enough, [fear Bat 


I do care for Dora, and LT want you beth te 
be happy. lam eure that the furgiveuess 
you have promired me will help you. J 
won't keep you any longer you might miss 
the train. Go away to Dora. It was not 
kind of Lily to make her keep the truth 
from ine: but I would rather let them know 


in my own way that I have discovered it.” 
* [ shall only say that I saw you.” 
* And give Dore my love—I mean it! 
































& 





— * 
_— 


* 


— AIT ce ie 


















4 
4 
4 
J 
a) 




















ae EE ee —— Te Be — * 


— — — ⸗ 








THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 


— 








ö— — — —— — 





—— 








Efe 
Fae 


? 
i 
Fe 
: 
F 


i 

i 
FF 
7 
fr 


He 
il 

i 
te 


i 
H! 
r 
jul 


oF 
i 
fh 


f © 
tH 
Boil 
Flap ites 
itt 


ui 
ail 
iH 
EE ~ 
iF 


H 
FE 
é 
{ 
rt 
bs 


3 
; 
s 
E 
4 
E 


sti 
ii 
F } 
sk), 
rt 
li 
i 


3 
Es 
Fi 
FE 
1 
31 
| 


it 
at 
aH 
ifts ; 
Hit 
Ha 
tie 


| 
; 
if 
ity 


ling the ladies in the Ladies’ Mile in the 
Park and in the summer at Cheltenham 
Bath, and the ng places. 


novels, 
from its broad lights and shades as it actually 
was, Oliver Twist, Bleak House avd David 
Copperfield, exposed some of the most 
wrongs in the lower and middle strata o 


the 
Bugliah society; and suggested ameliora- 8 


tions which were ultimately carried out in 
the m ment of the Jail and the Work- 
house. The reform in Chancery practice, 


nominally intsoduesed by Lords Brougham GBOR 


apd Lynuburtt, may alao be referred aimost 
directly to the influence of the noveliat, 





EB There are ittimntions from Washing- 
ton that Mr. Motley, our Minister to Eng- 
land, is to be removed, and that Secretary 
Fish is to be hie successor. Denied. 

I In New York it is reported that the 
77 income of AT, Stewart is $1,420,000; 

. B. Astor, $1,278,000; H. T. Helmbold, 
$182,000 ; Cornelius Vanderbilt, $400,000. 

tw One a oerine mt 
80 —* bh ers — hd 
ceeding ‘te keep anything: like a 
correct —— of them. The Soy Served 
recently at Worcester, Mass, , where a burden 
car containing the treacherous and powerful 
compound was suddenly converted into a 
torpedo, killing one man, wounding thirty, 
shattering a n r of houses and factories 
and doing other damage to the ea 
property, destroying in all one huadred 
fifty thousand dollars’ worth. 

I Boswell complained to Johnson that 
the noire of the company the day before 
made his head ache. ‘No, sir, it was not 
the noire that made re head ache; it was 
the sense we put in it.” 

(ar A little school-boy in Danvers, Maas. , 
when asked by his teacher why women 
should not vote, answered: ‘“‘Cause they 
are afraid of caterpillars.” 

ta The Rev. Mr. Frothingham, of New 
York, said in a receat eermon that in all his 
life he bad seen But two or three persons 
whom he believed to have been Christians 
through and through. He left Boston while 
* young, man. — Post. 

thoughtful person thus mutes on the 
story of Daniel in the Lions’ Den :—“ How 
sad it was for those r lions when Daniel 
was dro; into their den, to be compelled 
to go sniffing about him and think how nice 
a small chop from the calf of his leg would 
taste, and be denied the luxury. It was 
rouch on them lions, but it taught them 
self-Daniel.” 

(3 The late Sir J. Y. Simpson's brain 
bas just been put in alcohol. It weighed 
fifty-three ounces, and was remarkable for 
its convolutions. 

€#™ Illinois has a preacher whe gets his 
congregation in church, locks the door, and 
preaches at them until the deacon collects a 
specified amount. He preached three hours 
last Su , before they came down with 
$100 be was anxious to collect. 

t@#™ The Prince of Wales, while driving 
home from the Derby, lifted bis hat to a 
group of ladies, and by accident dropped a 

ve. The fair ones dove into the dirt for 
it, * his ro 
scramble of the ladies 

&@ Tor Land or Steapy Hauirs.— 
The Providence Journal rays that the thun- 
der and iightning on Monday night last kept 


Fe a rp that city painfully awake 


highness lauchiog bearuily at | 
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Rates of Advertising. 
Thirty cents a line for the Arst insertion. 
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aaah senate orriot Usa 
4609 CHESTNUT STREET 

- PHILADELPHTA, 


aDerise THE = mMVENTOR,~— 


DR. B. FRANK. PALMER, Pacs* A.ALine G! 





and 
com mirsioned ‘the GO 


hae 

e petzonage of inent OFFICERS of the 
A and NAVY. x BBALS ond 
etinguieh and 

worn the PALMER LIMBS on active 
filing nee oh — —— and 
their misfortune. 


Ali Genwine “PALMER LIMBS” have the 
name of the inventor afized, 


deepthroat 
— tod ful Infermation tot persont i 


The attention of Surgeons, Physicians, and al! per- 
sone interested, is mest respectfully solicited. 

The yy ee a 2 oe ae 

sco My P the U. B. MENT. “" 

ft ition of PIRATICAL COPY- 

directed. 


»| ate, apply caly toDe. PALMEM te above 
a 
ato le” 
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well, Cosa. ‘ “ augl ly 





LOBSTEIN’S 
QUINTESSENCE OF 


JAMAICA GINGER. 


This preparation contains the active medicinal 
les of pure white Jamaica Ginger, and 16 the 
mort desirable of any ever offered to the public." An 
adwirable for indigestion, colic, dyepepeis, 

| ete. Une as a family medicine. To the 
| aged and convalescents it is an excellent tonic and 
mulaot. To the travelier it is —— Bre 

! ing the deleterious effects so aften produced by 
Change of water. The inebriate whe wishes to re- 
form will find in this a most valuable aid. Prepared 
J, F. D. LOBSTELN, Pharmaceutiet, Sag Harbor, 
ew York, Gold by Druggivte generally throughout 
United States. 








——— JOHN F. HENRY, 
apso-6in 0. 8 College Place, New York. 





THE BOWEN MICROSCOPE. 


Magnify 600 tims, matied Lor Cares, Tramp 
for rie Address F. P. BOWEN, 


Box U26, Boston, Mass. 





W 4ntEp 100,000 AGENTS to ««'! a new 
line of goods oy a new method. Will send « 





to with free. 
ye8t-at J. C. TILTON, Pittebarg, Pa. 








e) entirely new articles for Agente. 
Samples sent free. Addrees * 
SR i. B. STAW, Alfred, Me 


$25 A DAY MADE AT HOME.--Fory 
j 











ADVERTISEMENTS (Guns 

589 Index to) for next of kin, Chancery 

_Hetra, Legatees, ond cases of anciatmed money tinee 

1900. Price Hecenrte, JOUN HOOPER & CU., 41 
Park Row, New York. apl612 





thas | Vent fermentation ; upon inspection, it will be found act 


tb | TRACT BUCHU invariably does. If no treatment is 


TO PHYSICIANS. 


Naw Yous, Auguet \é, tom. 

_ Allow me to call your attestion t© my PREPARA- 
TION OF COMPOUND EXTRACT BUCHU. The 
component parts are BUCHU, Lowe Lear, CUBEBBS, 
JUNIPER BERRIES. 


MODE OF PREPARATION.—Buchu, in vacuo, 
Juniper Berries, by distillation, to forma fine gin. Cue 
bebe extracted by displacement With epirits obtained 
from Juniper Berries; very little eugar is used, and « 
smal proportion of spirit, 1 te gore palatebic thas any 
now in use 


Buchu, os prepared by Draggiate, ie of & dark color, 
[t a plant that emits ite fragrance; the actos of a 
flame destroys this (its active primeiple), leaving a dark 
And glutinous decoction, Mine is the eelor of mgredients 
The Buchu in my preparation predominates ; the email. 
eat quantity of the viher ingredients are added, to pre- 


to be a Tincture, as made in Pharmacopaa, nor is it o 
Syrup—end therefore can be used in cases where fever 
or inflammation exist. In this, you have the knowledge 
of the ingredients and the mode of preparatioa. 


Hoping that you will var with & trial, and thet 
upon inspection it will meet with your approbatice, 
‘With @ feeling of confidence, . 
1 om, very reapeotfully, 
H. T. MELMBOLD, 
Chemist and Druggist of 18 Yours’ Experience, 


(Prom the largest Manufacturing Chemists in the 


World.) 
Novemaen 4, 1054, 
“Lam soquainted with Mr. H. T. Haimboid ; he ooou· 
pied the Drag Store opposite my residence and was sac- 
csesful in conducting the business where others had not 
been equally co beforehim. I have been iavorably im- 
pressed with his character and enterprise '' 


WILLIAM WEIGHTMAN, 


Firm of Powers & Weightman, Manufacturing 
Chemists, — sad Brown Streets, Phila- 
delphia. 


HELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT BUCHU, for 
Weakness arising from \adiseretion. The exhausted 
powers of Nature whieh are ascoompenied by eo many 
alarming ¢ymptémns, among which will be found, Indis- 
position to Exertion, Loss of Memory, {Wakofuincss, 
Horror of Disease, or F ogebodings of Evi! ; in Rot, Uni- 
vereal Lassitade, Prostration, and imability to enter 
into the enjoymeants of society. 


The constitution, once affected with Organio Week- 
ness, requires the aid of Med to streugthen and ia- 
vigorate the system, which HELMBOLD’S EX- 





sabmitted to, Consumption or insanity ensues. 


HELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT of BUCHU, 
i" affections peouliar to Females, is unequalied by any 
other preparation, as in Chiorosis, or Retention, Pain- 
wlness, or Suppression of Customary Evacuations, 
Uleorated or Sehirrus State of the Uterus, and all com- 
plaints incident to the sex, or the decline or change of 
life. 


HELMBOLD’S FLUID EXTRACT BUCHU and 
IMPROVED ROSE WASH will radically extormi- 
ate from the system diseases arising from habits 0, 
dissipation, at little exp little or no change in diet 
Ro inconvenieace or exposure; completely superseding 
those unp! ton! dang remedies, Copaive aad 
Mercury, in all these diseases. 








Vee HELMBOLD'’S FLUID EXTRACT BUCHU 
in all diseases of these organs, whether existing in male 
or female, from whatever cause originating, @ad no. mat- 
terof how lomg standing. It is pleseant m taste and 
odor, '* immediate’’ in action, aad more strengthening 
than any of the preparations of Bark of Lron, 


Those suffering from broken down of deicate ouneti- 
tutions, procure the remedy at once. 


The reader must be aware that, however slight may 
be the attack of the above diseases, it is certain to 


affect the bodily hes!th aad menial puwers 


All the above diseases require the ad of a Diuretic. 
HELMBOLD’S EXTRACT BUCHU i the great 
Diuretic. 

Bold by Druggists everywhere. Ia: # —@1 25 per bot- 
tle, or six botties for $6.59. Delivered soy address, 
Desgribe symp in all 





toatione. 


Address 


H. T. HELMBOLD, 


DAUG AND CHEMICAL WALLMOUBE 
No, $94 Broadway, Mew York. 
NONE ARE GENUINE UNIb55 DONE UP IN 


STEEL-SGR4VED Waearrenr, with (acsumlie of my 


Chemica’ Warehouse, and signet 








ebl2-eowly H T HELMBOLD 





APRIL, 1870. 
OPENING. 


or THE 


SPRING TRADE 
READY-MADE CLOTHING. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


THIS MONTH, 
Open to the people the 
GRANDEST STOCK 
or 
Fine Clothing for Men and Boys 


TUAT 
@ak Hall Has Ever Contained, 





ttt Dall we have secured the two large lots 
have crected « them an 
55* equal in sise our former 


Oak Hall Twice as Large as Before, 
In ordet to accommodate the 


GREAT MASS OF PEOPLE 


Who have become our customers. 


— — 


uw” We all our with their neigh. 
pate andl lenin (6 fay alten wan, ae. 


MAMMOTH BUILDINGS, 


AD TO [NsPRcT OUR 


MAMMOTH 8TOCK. 


WANAMAKER & BROWN, 


OAK HALL 
CLOTHING ESTABLISHMENT, 


— — 
PHILADELPHIA, 
A. Bend your Orders if you can't come. _grg 


THE LADY'S FRIEND. 


tothe pe an pronase woefaaic ars 
be a new = 
noveletios 








DID HE FORGET HER?) 
By 1188 CHANDLER MOULTON, author of 
> From Fate,” &c. 


. 


THE CASCANNON’S AUNT. 


—— oe 


SILVEM; er, Ohrisic 
cove 3 or, Deane» 


°) A WREK 
$60 f — 


— — 


GENTS, SOM —R 
4% Pens, will write @ lettct with one dip of 


in a gow hemtaces. 
Co, Bac0o, Me. 





sample box, #3 ornts, r 1 

Pen He combined, crhts, iar 
Diamond Poruied ——— for owe year, 
—— Gell Pas a!| vartetior of etoel and other 
Oroide oR, Warranted coresive, 

© ceate per gross, retail at $4, sample 1 

80 cow Youwse Pes Cem: 
pany. Na, 618 Chestwmat &., rt 





OUR PET SEWING MACHINE’ 


Will do a gooa work as any mac Cal 
eee It, of send stamp for circular. 
Agruts wanted. Terme lineral. Price Bs 


— MACHIRE CO, 
ap?) ma 7 Tremont Row, Boston, Mase, 





—** WANTRD—$100 to per 
——— ht 
“OUR FATHER'S HOUSE;” Or, 
THE UNWRITTEN WORD, 


By Dawe of the 
— —— 
showe us emteld riches and 












LIFE IN UTAH 


MYSTERIES OF MORMONISM 


By J. H. BRADLE, Béitor of the Salt Lake Reporter. 


BEKUNG os RX POSE of THEIR SRORET 
MATER, CEB KMON! M8 CRIMES 








MANDA M. DOUG ot "The baldcot 
— Reveal ike Psat orca | ented 


Theee will be nomerous shorter 
‘aa tree the Dene of Loulae 


Ghandice Viorence ' . 
I aa 
Petersun, and pothi 


elevated character Is entrance Inte ite pages. 


FASHIONS, FANCY WORK, &c, 
— — 





engravings |i) ing the latest Patterns of Dree 
Goat Hnnets Weal deveses, Fancy Work, Kubrot 


BEAUTIFUL STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
Fourteen beautiful Stee! Engravings, In addition to 
the twelve large Colored Fashion are published 


yearly. 
“Taking the Measare of the Wedding Ring.” 


This l⸗ the title of our new and beautiful Preminm 
Steel yey Wt } A nchve—engraved in Kng- 


land at & cost 
This a lover meneuring his lady's finger 

for the Wedd: Hing, snd probably will be the moet 
popalar ongreving we have ever ise This beau 
i] | pictare (or one of “The Song of ¢ at Sea,” 
mg ny yy at Monnt Vernon,” “Rdward Everett 
ip hie Li ed “One of Life's Ht Hours,” if 
preferred) wits 7) (hate) cabscrtoor, — 2 4 
paid) to every Sull (93.0) eurecriver, alee Ww 
every perwon sending on a club! 

Pertraits of Distinguished Authors, 


The Jasuary number contains Portraits (ougraved 
on Stee) from )ot Mre. Hawny Woon, 
Filonsnce Peact, Lovws Cnanpien Mouton, Kus 
Sapern Pusscort, Amanpa M. Dovotas, Mrs. Man- 

ar Hoeusn, and Avover Bact. Ot the most of 
theee ladies, these are the gata pevpese ever leeued; 
and are righted for Tur Lavr's Fas, 

TEUMS.—Our Jit tery that 
old ana ler , Tes Saronnar Evenine 
Poer—ip ow that the clube may be made up of the 
paper and magazine conjolutly when eu desired —and 
are as follows; 

One copy, and the large Premium Engraving, 

2. 


CLI BS.-—-T wo copies $4.00 § Four copice 64.00 
Five copies (and one to getter-up of club) 68.00 
Kight coples (and one to getter up of clad, 614.00 
Fourteen copies (and one to getter up of club) 
080.005 Twenty copies (and one to getter-ap of 
Orb) — — § One copy of ‘The Lad)'+ Friend aud 
one of The Maturday — Yost (with oue Ire 
mium Bagreving) 04.00, 

A ot the beautiful Premiam Engraving (* Ta- 
king the Meaenre of the Wedding Hing”) will be 
sont to every one sending ouaciab. The sender of 
aclub of Gee and over will of course get the cngra- 
ving In addition to bie magazine. 

6@ Any member of a club wishing the cagraving 
muat remit one dollar erfra. 

6 Subecribers lo Lrithkh North America must 
remit twelve cents extra, as we have to prepay the 


8. a. 

bor Fie magazines of papersina club will be eent 
to different port-ofloes, 1f derired. 

The contents of The Lady's Friend and of 

The Post will always be entirety di ferent. 

5H Memittances shovld be made, if possible, in 
in port-office orders, or iu draftce or checks payable 
to our order. 

Address DEACON & PRTEHRSON, 

No. 319 Walnut Street, Philadelphia. 


Specimen Copies will be sent (post-paid) for ten 
center 





STRANGH, BUT TMUE.-By sending © 
s) conte, with age, height, color of halr and «yes, 
you wil! receive by retarn mail a correct picture of 
your future husband or wife, with name and date of 
marriage. Address D. C. CUTLER, Carthage, 11). 

jell-4tt 


‘OLD! GOLD!—My GOLDEN COMPOUND 

¥ ill force the beard to grow on the smoothest 
face, or halr on the baldest head, thick and heavy 
in every case, in 81 days, of money refunded. Sent 
by mail, tage paid, for 0 cents a pa * ,or Stor 
G1. Address M. A. JAGGERS, Calhoun, Me 

yt tt 





OVE. LOVE. — Fal! instructions by which any 


4 perton can matter tie great ert of Ventriloquiem 
and win the andying love of the! sex in one hour 
Sept by ma.l, port ps for ! tw. Addrere J. F 


JAQUES, box 43, St. Louis, Mo 
‘PABKELING HEAT Ties are ladies’ and 
Ss gents’ “Lava Diamond Pina” Samples vent by 
mall tor We. Address B. FOX & OV.,, Stativn A 
New lork otWiy 











B TUTOn. The beat and aot 
44 pages, full music size, price 60 conta, to 
learn from, to h by. Tutere for 
men's aad y¥ 


other ———— mee ib ihe verde 











Tae Onty Gemorms Oroide Geld Pen Made. 
AGENTS make ” a day selling our Sell 
s 1% 


at sight. Sample atent Novelty otain 
ene for Bicente Writes four pages with one dip. 
500 per cent. preat. One Patent Pen-th and 
Kraser for 20 centea. One Patent Novelty Penkuife 
aod Penct! Sharpener combloed 90 cents, or a sont, 
fa peld, for conte with terme, &c. 

_ Novaeutr Uo., 404 Library Ot, Philadeiphia, 
. 








pole ie 
PROMPT. HONORABLE. RELIABLE. 
AGENTS WANTED la every city, town fend vil. 
lage for the largest and most saceessfel DOULLAM 


HOUSE tn the — ONLY ONE endorsed by 
the leading paper. eiptess companié of the 
United Staten. Our goede give aniverral ratiofa 
tion, oar premiume to agents CANNOT BK BICKLLAD, 
and our checks ate free, Having two housce Boeton 
and Chicago—onr facilities are UR egualeD, and our 
business cacecde in amount al) other concerns in 
thle trade combined. 

62 besp ron CractLans axp Fuss Ciun To 

8. ¢. THOMPSON 4200, 
136 Federal St., Boston, or 
21441 138 State m., Chicago 


SCLEOTIC MEDICAL COLLEGE, 
4 Lectures commence October 8, 1870. Fees for the 
couree §@%). No other ripenere and for an- 
nouncement. JO&, SITES, M. D., Dean, 644 Pime 
St., Philadelphia, a jpolo la 
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Ne Enjoyment without Henith. ot 


ai th property @e Own in the worl! that whe 
wands the greatest care le our own ! eo. Better 
joes houeee, lands, balances ia t hank, anything 
chat represents wealth, than tre efrenett vigor and 
eineticity of the ph yeice) fram Phe dyepeptte, the 
tilious enfferer, the Lervour valid, * * 
* — J ¢ dl | i 
fte of fortuna apy — 


hbillogettiess, and " o ‘ are 

vile. Tamaast’s Evrrnyte * * * 
revovales the eto- 

ALENT le 8 Opec: fost m | a 

mach, It —8 « the epp tit neee the bowels, 

: the calmet t es, and disinfects 
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Wit anes some. 
eaten — 
Amecdete of Damas. 
A story comes to ws about Dumas, The 
novelist, being in Londoa last year, 
bimerif imexpressibly bored by the 


hyloe on Be . ‘The change from the 
ety of 4 Parisian Sunday was anything 
agreeable to the author of Monte Cristo 
Below, no cafer, no restaurants, no open | 

, wo theatres; whilst above, the gray 

nd leaden Jovking sky seemed to hang like 
& pall over thing, prodecing @ painful | 
Lewy of drearincss impossible to be | 


© wes standing with an English friend, 
fh the conrt- of the house, where o 
umber of poultry of all — stone, 
ere en their liberty and * 
er * barley with evident pon Oe 
tion, while au unfortunate black rooster was 
goutined in & coop, unable to reply to the 
Omiable advances of bie lady friends, who 
Gathered round his wicker prison, ¢xoept by 
} miserable allempt at flapping his wings 
Ind a wretched avor to produce es joy- 
crow, which died away ia the poor bira's 
roat and resolved itself iuto a mournful 
onk before it passed his beak. 
“Thete!” said Doinas, pointing to the 
ve, “there you bave a per te leiand 
England on o Runday; t is land 
the cage. Bat look at that little rooster 



























ith the golden and black plu , strat. 
about and looking ro gay happy. 
rat, my dear sir, that iso of France 
s Sunday.” 
At this moment the black rooster, 
y en extra vigorous og of his wings 


verturned the ovop found himself at 
berty. With a bound and « screech, be 
wat the little representative of France, 
, with a few well-directed pecks, put him 
inivusly to the rout. 
The Eu n took bis revenge. 
| Well, Mz. Dunas,” said be, aryl, og 
—* you may call that the battle of Water 


him, and exclaim: : — 
lips refuse—ba!” (Screams.) 


wf the “ foaming flosd 
= 
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' Cured, 
' Mr. Alexander Si , of Towanda, is 
. He was dillious, Mr. Alexander Bimp- 
was, and he sew the following paragraph 

the pen of Dr. Hall: 
“If a billivus man wants to get well, and 
x no special hurry, all that be has be do 


Raising Ohickens. 


Mark Twain baving been elected an 
honorary member of a Poultry Svociety, 
— mends himself in the following 
style: — 

“Even as a schoulboy, poultry-raising 
wase study with me, and |] may say with- 
ont egotiam, that as errly as the of 
seventeen I was acquainted with all the 
best and speediest methods of raising 
chickens, from rai them off a roost by 
burning lucifer matches under their noses, 
down to lifting them off a fence on a frosty 
night by Insiouating the end of a warm 
board under their heels, By the time I was 
twenty years old, I really supposed I bad 
raised more poultry than any one individual 
in all the section round about there. The 
very chickens came to know my talent by- 
and by. The youth of both sexes ceased to 
paw the earth for worma, and old roosters 
Giese d politics, and the Alabama claims, and | that came to crow ‘ remained to pray,’ when 
the Legal Tender Act, and the weativer, and | I paseed by.” 

Women's rights, and the Harrirvon boiler, — 

and metaphysios, and they kept on drink P 

fog cians after glaes of beer, and getting Marriage. 
Beavier and heavier, until one of them bap — 
pened to look ander the board-——and there BY NOBENT COLLYER. 
was Alexander Simpeon, ae dead as Neba 
Giadncezar, and mashed out so thin that 
you could pare bim in under a clored door 
Witbout ecraping his vent-battows! He does 
mot suffer from bile now. But does anybody 
know where Dr. Hall lives? 


to lie down out-of-doors, between two 
ond boarls, and stay there until he gets 
fvenourly bangry.” 
Mr. Rimpson followed thie advice, and 
@lmly fell asleep with a broad board on top 
him. Under ordinary cliroumstances there 
fest have been no trouble; but there was 
Fat Man's Bail in the lager beer saloon 
xt door that day, and the two champion 
t men got over the fence, and pat down 
With a jerk on top of Mr, Alexander Simp- 
@u's upper board, without knowing he was 
there. it equelohed the breath out of him 
@ the first blow. And the fat men, you un 
Geretand, they eat and eat there, and dis- 





It ie the expetievee of all times, and no 
doubt of all peoples, that men and women 
are made for each other, to be busband and 
wife, are very often brought together by a 
providence they cannot account for, and can 
never be separated in their rouls any more. 
The steamer 8, commanded by Captain | A young man goes into a room with a heart 
%, exploded several yours ago with terrinie | free as an unmated swallow, and comes 
ect, and burned to the water's edge. }outof it sixty minutes after a captive for 

life; and the maiicn knows what the youth 


Oapteim 8. was blown into the air, alighting 
gear a tloating cotton bale, upon which he knows, andin her heart says amen to the 


; Am Buptesion. 7 





floated urinjured, but mach blackened and revelation, though it may take her some 
muddied, Arrived ot a villave several miles | time to ray it with ber lips, I bave a friend 
beluw, to which news of tho disaster had | ‘7 Philadelphia, a man of great intelligenve 
preceded him, he wis accosted by the editor who told me that when he was in the mid- 
of the village poper, with whom he was weil die of the Pacific, on a voynge, he saw a 


face in a dream, and it was borne in upou 
him that this was the face of his wife. He 
weut through many adventures after that, 
wasaway abeut seven years, came back, 
went home, went to quarterly meeting ia 
Ducks county, and there saw in a Quaker 
bonnet, forthe fir-t time with bis uuman 
eyes, the face be had seen in bisdicam, The 
maiden became his wife; and | never eaw a 
bappier pair on the earth, or a sweeter bome 
or children, And Lhave no doubt of the 
perfect truth of the story; all true marriages 
are made in Heaven, so 


aeqeainted, aud caget for an item, 

“T eny, ia the 8, blown up?" 

** Yoo.” 

** Was Captain 8, killed ¥" 

“No, Lam Captain §." 

‘The thunder you are! 
you blown '" 

“High enough to think of every mean 
thing lever aid im my life before J came 
down here.” 

The other started on a run for his office 
The paper was about guing to press, and, | 
Bot wishing by omit the ilcm of intelligence 
- the next issue, two weeks off, wrote as | * All true love is blent with reverence 

@ lar. e h 

iho dames @, ten teen her telien. os An —— light ie bleut with beavenly 
we learn from Captain 8., who eays he was 
up long enough to chink of every mean thing | 
bee ever did in bis life before be lit, We sup 
pore he wasup about three months” 


llew high were 





And any true observation of the life we 
are living will bring the assurance that mar- 
tiages OC this sort are by no mcaue eo few as 

| cynics and satiists would leave us to iufer. 
Bad Place fer Old Men, If from thirty w forty years of intimate ob- 
Down ja Wilmington, sume time ego, an rervalion in two widely separate rections of 
akl man who was very fceble was he Iped | sectety, two worlds, and toe iutimecy of a 
afros: a crowded street by a youth of twer wintater to boot, can be of service in form- 
ty. A month afterwards the old mau died | Ing Av opinion, tC ta mine that a great pre- 
apd as an expression of bie yratitude he left | ponderance of the men and women that be- 
the youth forty thoasand dollars, And now | come burbaud aul wife find theix helpmeets, 
no old man's life is safe ia Wilmington. All | their matcbes, the one beimy they veed to 
the young fellows have had their ambition | make up the full measure so tor of their life 
excited, and as soon as any venctratve man in the manor woman they mary, ltis pro- 
poare on the ridewalk a dogeu chaps rush | bable they may uot flud what I may call 
at him, grab him by the trowsers and the | theirieal mas or woman- the wonderful per- 
collar end the back bair, and try to carry sou the tomunces can make eo much bebter 
him across the street, whether he wants to | than the Loid wakes us, in the sense that 
go or not, When he gets there alut more, the pictares in a fashion-plate are finer than 
faxten on to bim ani set him back Again, the portraits of Hk aly of Eaton, When we 
ap! then prevent their cards, So the old , form our taste on this sort of standard, we 
maen in Wilwington are having a lively time are likely to be cisappor ted and ought to 
now, aud they Rave gut to tac« up the atiect | be. It is pos-ible, tow, for many reasons | 
whewever they go out for a walk, Thus far | shall not give, thatiu the truest match the 
very little cash has been evolved; but all | Lord bimeelf cau wake there will be times 
the young men study the obituary adver. when the husband aud wite canuot see eye 
thements carefully , aud when tuey see the | to eye, or make ove music of the base and 
words “At the age of se veoty-rix” or alto in which they plighted their fauh, It 
**Sixty-sir,” of anywhere in that neighbor- lis extremely probable, if a wan cannot 
hood, they hurry down to the office of the | always feel satistiod with bimeelf before he 
He gieter of Wills avd pore over the Inst tes- | is marred, he wili wot always fecl sutistied 
tament of the deceased. Ali this goes to with bis wife after; and, if she sometimes 
show how much distress one inconsiderate | Charges herself wich fol y woea che isa 
action will cause. — she may do the samwme wow and then 
- by ber burbenu whin the tea wife, If m 
, The Saller’s Retort, eit love caunot hide or «extuenuate what 4 
te — upon the stand as a ; Wrorg lo myrelf always, it must be a very 
’ » £0 you know the | teuderand buly ad everlasiig love that 
he, and ds fendant will stemdily Overluok what may be wrong 
i mee Se dnft of them words,” in another that I vuly love as eed on myeell. 
M ihet tach bnew the mensine of — Indeed, I kuow of votuing in toe structare 


— of tbis universe, or in hte, orin the 
and ds tendant!” continued the lawyer; a thatcan bear me out in the Aas ame 
prewy fellow you to come bere asa witvess. doubled possibilty of ba, piness mm the ad) i- 
Oan jou tell me where om bua:d the «t ip it tion of nauther iife to wine ought wot w 
be 4 a thie mas struck the other ove?" bring just that much wore tial eho. Twice 
34 wa 1 — pen rte sailor, Ube felicity impties twice the tnfelioity im 
“ het de 3 * by thar?” the lasyer; eve Ty wher duection, The must deliowte 


Organization is alweys exposed) to Lhe must 
“A potty fellue you,” revpondod the appalliog p “bes : 
railer, “to come bere as a lawyer, avd dou't — teak —— 
” 


eXpeoied tren. In what Way We cannot 
kmow what abalt the binnacle means ! very well foresee, and itis not best we 








AT THE THEATBE-BERIND THE SCENES. 


Tero divappears at the back of the stage in a supposed torrent. Heroine rushes after 
“Jia! what a feerfal right meets my distracted gaze! The foaming flood—but my 
Hero, however, as will be acen by the above, ie not drowned, but is getting the better 








| should, It may be health, or temper, or 
| babit, It is no matter, there most be trial 
of our faith ia each other, as there is of our 
faith in God ; and some doubt now and then 
of each other's love, as there is now 
| then of the diviver love of Heaven. No man 
| OF woman has any business to enter into this 
intimate oneness of life and soul without 
| such an expectation, When the lark soars 
and sings over a mountain tarn, his shadow 
ia as dcep in the water as his soaring is high 
in beaven. 

Wise old Bishop Taylor saysagain; ‘* Mar- 
tiage bay in it leas of beauty than a single 
life, but more of safety. It is more merry, 
but aluo more sad. It is fuller of joys, but 
also of sorrows, It lies under more burdens; 
but is supported by the strength of love, so 
that these burdens become delightful.” 
Something like that, then, is to be expected 
in the very nature of things. It is to be 
found, an the shadows cast by the truest and 
purest light that ever shines in a bome. 
‘The eweetest wife that ever lived bas said 
things to her husband scores of times that 
the would allow po human being to say 
about him, or once for all that third person 
must bear a piece of her mind, if it were in 
a prayer-meeting: and thre truest husband 
will now and then make bis will kuown to 
bis wife in tones so imperious that, if be 
beard another utter them to the same wo- 
man, it would bring him leaping like a leo- 
pard at the soundre) who dared to speak ro 
to the mother of bis children, ‘‘ Juck,” we 
said to our jourveyman, when he had been 
down home once, ‘' Jack, what és the mat- 
ter?” “Matter enougb,”” Jack rep'ied, 
sheepishly, ‘I wer going past a bouse at 
Uueytown end, an’ I hee’ard a woman 
scram wurder, I rushed in, and there wer 
her busbaad bitten her; so 1 hit him ad 
knocked bim doou, and wer bolding bim by 
the throat, an't first thing I knew she wer 
hitten me with poker, an’ wanting to noa 
what I struck ber husband for.” It was an 
illustration from a range of life among the 
Yorkevire bilis—tbat was little better, thirty 
years , than the savage—of a principle 
that hohe good in the eweetest and bert 
homes of the land, where the uttermost burt 
is a sharp word, that is repented of and for- 
gotten the moment it is spoken, Husbaud 
aud wives, whou they are wise, understand 
and sct up to it as the condition of buing 
what they are, and bear and forbear within 
all fair ives aud limite, 

With these elemeuts in them, and forming 
a part of their very structure, my observa- 
tiou convinces me that the true match isthe 
rale, In the overwhelming majority of in- 
stances those that co.ne to be husband and 
wife were made to be husbaad and wife, In 
the face of uur sina and follies, very oftea 
by the teuder mercy of God, and not at all 
of our Geservivg, the great gift is given that 
makes a heaven for use where we wvould 
have mate perdition for ourrelves sowe- 
times, and sometiuua the blessed life comes 
vf huner avd truth ail cheir life lovg in those 
that are iaude one in it, Joba and Mary sit 
iu their bume aud wou how Thomas aud 
Sasan mavage to make 80 brave a show of 
ther emall stock of esteem, and Thomas and 
Suran shake their beads pow and theu abut 
John and Mary. Bat you fiud that some- 
now within iv all there is better with the 
woise, as there is worse with the better. 
Very tender aud true are they all when sick- 
ness emites them; very surely they weep 
over little graves; and tben, if they must 
pait, aud one gves to theloug home aod une 
siays in thir, whatever they may do that are 
hit tw meud the poor bruken life is well 
dune if they du it modestly aud truly, aad 
has the biessiog of the Reen Ove. But, 
then, in that case, it is always one more in 
a heart made lurger to bold one more; 
never one cast out toy make way fur anotocr ! 
fhe march made iu Heavenis never unma.e, 
—Independent. 


“AGRICULTURAL, | 








Another Werd About Bead-Making. 

The midule of June is here, but you may 
travel through the country &«a fing tue roads 
in as bad a condition as you cau imagine 
them to be on the first duy of March, Of 
cvurre if there is no rain the ruts, aud wash- 
ings, and guiley-, fill up more or les by the 
beavings of the beayy teame; but iv many 
paces bo attcmpt has yet been mae at re- 
pairing them; aud where there is, it us only 
au a'temp’. There ie some grabbing and 
throwing into the centse Of the road a little 
Cit anu sous, but any effocs to bevel the 
rued and provide suitable gulters, into whica 
the @Wate: cau tun from te centre uirecily 
into them, is reloom ever reen. Tove result 
is that the :oade are never repaired, The 
, QUagmires and other low, wet places that 
j bave existed for fifty years, where wagons 














im the year, 2* a ts 
are never made a. A guises, i i Grammatical Enigma. 
oe stops water lem of 67 letters 
runs over the road, down the hill, My 1, 11, 42, 29. is on ve. 
saa) vb toler more oo OP ~ a * 81, is a noun. 
ged roads w f y 10, is a verb. 
ee @ farmer is subjected o; | My 16, 84. 19 g, ba, &. 94, 10, io a noun, 
; 16, 6, 58, 4, 24, 
many will not see it, or seeing will rot | my 85. 63, is & tloa. ! 
_ beed it. A tax iso tax, though it is imposed to My 27, 98; 83.48. an adjective 
afford one of the greatest conveniences and My 82, 7, 17, 85, 38, is a noun. 
eujoyments (hat can be conceived for thove | My 37, 46, 8, 44, 62, 8, 14, is @ conjunc- 
who mabe anoet tha bighunge, ay poo t tion. 
about it in an economical sense.. If people 4 interjection 
would uly consider the less of animal power | My 49; 60 to's moawen. " 
by bad roads, it would exert a favorable in- | My 51, 26, 41, is an adverb. 
fluence. Many experiments have been made | piy 64, 55, 36, 20, 21, is an adverb. 
in relation to this, and it bas bren sscer- | My 50, 68, 61, 88, 60, 64, 67, is a verm. 
colnet See 8 ceerne aan boas Sree, My 66, 66, is a pronoun, 
weighing with ite load ove he whole is a simple sentence. 
requires a force of traction as i—L Ind. PHILIP 
On « turn ay when ag : 
pounds; same when dirty 
pounds; 3. Oo a bard compact lem, I the payee gery 
pounds; 4, On an ordinary by-road, 106, / was prize, in Gays of old, 
pounds; 5. On a turopike road newly giavel-| Of feats of brave and noble daring ; 
ted. 140 pounds; 6. On a loose sandy road, Aad many 0 Sen one wens bald, 
Any one who runs can read and under- | Have ventared all in figh tell" 
me ee palpate ee 
power r require, The wear | ,, . 
and tear of w «are no small | + ™ seen tata’s base 
Ft tens tess of ae cnaand by |, (N° apon the summit sleeping) ; 


items, 

the delay is ly impertast in the 
poeta = | of Fh ame allkinds. We want 
a new system. As we anid some time ago, 
there ought to be a weli-psid, competent 
—— Highways io every county, 
who s' d possess every neccesary power to 
oum pel a b reform in the condition 
of our common highways, as well asin the 
of 1 com And every 


r panies. ; 
day that we omit to make this provision we While vassals, as 
Esighiedneas 


they 
Swore, if they could, they'd do the same. 
You can't without me write the score 


rove more and more our 


permitting the nickel to from ua 








the sixpence which is bebind it.—German-| Of an you're com : 
town Telegraph, - Stee the lanen dn degn ef yarn 
For men in L 
ment of Oxen. Now think awhile and guess me true: 
The Stock Journal bas the follgwing sen- | I'm all expressed in 
sible suggestione on this subject, which not R. CURZON, 
a few of our farmer readers will de well to 
heed :—A geverous diet is neceseary to hoep Preblem. 
ap the spirit and ability of cattle, when o Sense Soe OSS as 
there is hard work to be done. Great and | afterwards sold — Se sold 
permaneut injury is the result of niggardly thom 06 14 foe 1 sont, would have had 8 
feeding and severe toil, exacted from the | left; if she had at 15 for 1 oent, she 
uncow pl auimal. His strength de-| would have had none left; if she had sold 
clinen, bis spirit Mags, and if this treatment | them at 16 for 1 cent, she would have had 9 
be con he rapidly becomes the stupid, | left. If abe had sold them at 15 for 1 cent 
meping brate which is shown off ia de-| she would bave gained as much om 
grtauing contrast with the more spirited | if she had sold them at 14 for 1 cent, she 
would have gained three times as much 


horse, that performs, it may be, ove-huif 
the labor ou twice bis rations, The ox 
should be as little abused by threats and 
—* by etinted feed and overtaxed 
labor, ud ana repeated halioving, or the 
severe use of the lash, is as impolitic as it is 
crucl and disgraceful, We never witness 
tuis barbarity without wiebieg the brutes 
cvuld change places, long enough at Icast to 
teach the biped that humanity, by his own 
sufferings, which big reason and sensibility 
have failed to inspire. Clear and intelli- 
gible, yet low aud gentle words are all that is 
necessary to guide the well-trained, spirited 
ox. ‘Te stick or whip is needed rather to 
indicate the precise movement deri:ed, than 
as a stimulint or means of punishment. 
The ox understands a woderate tone more 
perfectly than a boisterous ove, for ail 
sounds become indistinct as they increase. 
At is of great advantage to have oxen well 
trained to backing. They may sooa be 
taught, by begiuning wito an cmpty cart on 
a desceut; then on a level; then with an in- 
creasing load, or up-biil, till the cate will 
back nearly tne same load they will draw. 


— 


again as if she had sold them at 16 for 
cent. Required—the number of nuts in the 
bashel and the cost of the nuts when she 
bought them. W. J. BARRETT. 
(a An answer is requested. 
Probability Prebiem. 

A triangle is formed with the centre of a 
citcle as vertex, and the line a two 
points taken at random within the circle as 


base. 
What is the probability that the angle at 
the centre is the greatest ? 
ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
Meo Kean, Erie Co., Pa. 
as answer is requested. 


Te Math 


The undersigned is collecting material for 
a MATMEMATICAL ALMANAC or ANNUAL, 
to be published the coming autumn. 
Mathematical articles, problems, literary 
and scientific queries, &c,, sent before the 
Ist of August, 1870, will bo thankfuily re- 
ceived, 
Please send answers with problems and 
queries if you know them. 

ARTEMAS MARTIN. 
McKean, Erie Co., Pa. 





Te Have Pienty of Cucumbers. 
A correepondent of the Horticulturist 
writes:—I bad a pnarrow border, not more 
thaa two and a half teet wide, on tne edge 
ot a high fence. 1 planted three cucumber 
hills in the border, and laid some brusb (such 
as is ueed for pea vines) between them and 
the fence, As soon as they crept up to the 
brash, | pinched cuff the ends of the vine, 
which thickened rapidly around the roots, 
aod in every direction, throwing out the 
— vigorous foliage and profusion of | »j}}-discounter? ——* 2 got a lit- 
— — bet fit) out of the rushes on 
I did not allow the cucumbers to grow, —— > Gree? oe me 
but watched them, and such as | wished to 
reserve for the table I picked as soon as 
they became of »roper size; and all the reset 
were gachered every day for pickles; evcry 
day pinching «ff the bad at bo end of eacn 
shout, In tuis way the hills continued fresh 
and productive uniil they were touched by | known? Ana.—In the time of King Pha- 
frost. Some juygment can be formed of | sok, when the Egyptians received a check 
the value of this practice when I aud that | a: ghe bank ef tue Red Sea, and Moses 
more than a barrel of pickles were made | crossed it. 
trom three hills, besides allowing a supply — — 
fur the table. Answers te Last. 

Whenever a leaf began to look rusty or ENIGMA— 
yellowish, it was removed and the cucum- Would you crash the tyrant wrong 
bers aud jeaves were cat off with large scis- In the world’s free fight ? sed 
sures, 80 as not to disturb or wound the vine. With a epirit brave and strong 
There is an ——— in —* tbem run Battle for the right. ’ 
upoa brush instead of trailing over the 
25 because they are mach injured by CHARADE—Weather-cock. 
beimg trodven op, and by beiug kept low on 
the burbes they can be easily ard thoroughly 
examined over every day, which ts ¢s-ential; 





Conundrums. 
ta What bird is that which is absolutely 
neceseary that we should have at our din- 
ner, and yet need neither be cooked nor 
served up’ Ans.—A ewallow. 
em” Why was Pharaob’s daughter like a 


cay” Why is a convent like an empty 
bourse? Ans.—Because its a nun-inhabited 


lace. 

a7” When is a sailor not a sailor? Ans.— 
when he’s a-loft. 
cay” When were banking transactions first 


2* 








Tomato Toast.—Remove the stem and 
all the seeds from the tomatoes; they mast 
if cucumbers are overivoked, aud grow very | be ripe, mind, not over ripe, stew them toa 
large, it stops the yield of tuat vine, pulp, season with butter, pepper, and salt; 
— ———— toast some bread, butter it, and then spread 
the tumato on each side, and send it up to 
taole two slices on each dieh, the slices cut 
im two, and the person who helps it must 
serve with two half slices, not attempt to 
lift the slice, ocberwise the appearance 
of the under slice will be destroyed. 
PIne-aAPrLeE MARMALADE. —Pare the ios, 


Lime and the Currant Werm,. 
The currant worm bas commetced his at- 
tack, aod should be met at unce, if govse- 
berry aad currant busebes are to be rave!. 
My plan has saved my bushes in perfection 
fur the last six years, It is, when the dew 


is va the bushes, to throw air slacked quick . ' 

lime freely on them—tne worm being wet, | #04 cut into sma | picces. the same weight o 
toe lime kills it. Repeat this every other | SUg@r 88 fruit; put one-third of the sugar to 
oay tor @ work, sud the pres nt crop of | te fruit. Let it stand all night so as to 
worms will be effectually cesiruyed. A new | ¢xtract the juice. Buil it on the follewing 
crup usually appears in ten or ficteen days, | day fur a short time ; let it stand for two or 
though not so numerous, wen the lime | tree days; then repeat the boiling with 
mass bo Ages Chsene cens and thesags te ain oe — Bg BY ar 

pera- ‘ e 

Saas Sam Seed. pees Ses wich the remainder of the sugar. The juice 


trom unuil the fruit itpens. Should the : 
bushes be dry, sprinkle them with water be- | of ® lemon, if added, gives to the marma- 
h a | lade an agreeable acid. 








fore applying the lime. Lime is but 

cheap aud valuable fertilizer, and is prefer- | Cream CakE.—Two cups of engar, 1 cup 

avie in every respect w bellebore, which is bese | dy — sour ey 2* 
poisonous. — New | «2 ou easpvontul o a; 

ae an ee ant para well togetber and bake well. 


Yorker. BLACKBERRY JELLY.—Gather the fruit 
RECEIPTS. 








| when perfect'y ripe, and iu very dry wea- 
| ther. Put the biackberries into a jar and 

Lemox Pre.—Grate 1 lemon, 1 teacup of 
sugar, 1 cup of water, 1 tea.povnful of tour 


place the jar in het water, keeping it boiling 

unt'l the juice is extracted from the fruit. 

Pars it through a fine sieve or jelly -bog « ith- 

acd 1 egg. out mucb pressure. For every pint of juice 

To Bugacu Straw Hats, Btc.—Straw ad fuurtceno ounces of sugar, and boil in ® 
hats and bouncts are bleachea by puteng clean preserving pan about five-and-twent 

them, previously wa bed, ia pure water, mivutes, carefully taking off the rcom as it 

inte a bux with burving eulpuur: the tumes rises tw the surface. ce it hot in small 

which arive vuite with tue water on the jars and cover itdown witb thin tissue-p: per 

bonnets, and the sulpharous acid taus furm- in , and brown peper over it. 

ed bicaches them. Keep it ins dry place. 
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